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Columbian Songfter. 

SONG. I. 

RAIL COLUMBIA. 

I Tbe Philadelphia FjOriatie Song. 

I 1\a»—Pt^uknfs Jitareh. 

AIL Columbia ! happy land ; 
^ Hail ye Heroes $ Heaven bom bandf 

Who fought and bled in freedom's eaufe* 
Who fought and bled in freedom's caufe^ 
I And when the ftorm of war was gone^ 
] Eiyoy'd the peace your valor won. 

Let Independence be our boaft, 
; £ver mindful what it cod ; 
Ever grateful for the prize. 
Let its altar reach the ikie^t. 
Firm^-<tnited'^Ut us be^ 
Rallying round cur liherfyt 
At a hand of brothers join^dt 
Peac9 and fafety *we Jhall find. 

Immortal Patriots ! rife once mot^, 
J>efend jrour rights, defend your ihot^, 
I>et oo rude foe with ixnpiOti& VwaiA* 
-Let no rude foe with impious laaiAf 
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Invade the flirine where facred liest 
Of toil and blood the wcU-cam'd prize. 
While offering peace, lincere and j'uft, 
In Heaven ve place a manly tmtl, 
'That truth and juftice will prevail, s 
And every Scheme of bondage fail, 
Firm—imiUd—lft vi be, i:fe. 

Sound, found the tramp of &ine, 
XiCt Washington's great name. 

Ring thro' the world with loud applaufe, 
Rinj; thro' the world ivith loud applaufe. 
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SONG II. 

MODBRir FASHIONS. 

jrOOD people all attend to met I'll fing 

you a merry tale^ Sir, 
Lbout the various novelties, and titles that 

prevail. Sir, 
or now both lords and ladies, that wear thei^ 

hair or wigs, Sir : 
they throw powder on their heads are 

call'd Guinea pigs. Sir* 
wakm fqueakf fqueak^ 
retty Guinea pigs^ Sir* 

hen for the reft whofe hungry maws a guinea 

can't afford. Sir, 
hey are, by pride and folly's laws, call'd 

iwine, upon my word. Sir, 
Ad if , to fave appearances, they dip their 

hair away, Sir, 
liy then we call them fimple crops and 

laugh at them all day, Sir» 
'«/ ha! ha! 
fr^ty herd of fminty Sirp 
nmtf gruntf grant. 

■ • ■ 

NviM yefterday 1 faw a beau come tripping 

dirough a fquare, ^ir, 
^ pounds of powder on his feo&c«}.XA Vi^&ft. 
./"fir iront ofbfur, Sir, 
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He met a taylor on the road, a little dapp 

dog Sir, 
And pulh'd him from him 'nith difdain, cr 

ing, " Sorely, you'w a hog. Sir." 
Ifiv, hog, hag, - 
4 Ultk dirty, btg. Sir. 

The uylor tirirU'd vp his locks, and inapt 1 

Ihears in fiuy, 
(laying " iho' your tail is now fo long, I 

warrant thefe fliall cure ye. 
To call .a mail like me a hog— 4 very pret 
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nd hats with hritns twelve Inches round, to 

fit each kiddy^s nob. Sir, 
cfides our ladies in their caps have featfaci-s 

niddy noddy. Sir, 
j^ round their necks they wear cravats, and 

gowns without a body, Sir. 
hi Oh! oh! 

ur ladies have no hdjp Sir^ 
^, nOf no, 

.ikewiie our females on their heads, place 

turbans like a Turk, Sir, 
ini g(dden chains hang down their breads, 

of ornamental work. Sir : 
*hofe beauties they contrive to fhow,. which 

poor men foon bewitches, 
cideed I'm told it for a fad, they often wear 

the breech^, 
^aci, lackf lacky 
Vomen nuear the breeches f Sir, 

Tow profper well my neighbours all* and let 

the fafhions pafs, Sir, 
lay every one have health and ftrength, both 

pig and fwinifh clafs. Sir, 
rhen let us always merry be, or hot or cold 

the weather, 
\nd may we ever well agree, like lovbg pigs 

together. 
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"■ SONG m. 

ODB TO Columbia's fatoukitb sc 
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_TREAT Washington, the hero's 

Each heart ezuldoG; hears the feund ; 

See ! thou&nds iheir deliv'ring throng, 

And fhout him welcome all around. 

Nov) in full chorus hurft the Jong, 

Jin4 Jhout the deedt tf.WaJhingtiml 



There view Colombia's favourite fon, 
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'Till Paria's made an empire great !'* 
Ucnu in fuU chorus^ ^c* 

This faid, the hero bent his way, 
Where thqufands throng'd war's deathiiil 
coaft \ 

At his approach fear fled away, • 
And dauntlefs brav'ry fir'd die hoft! 

iVb<w in full chorus y Wr, 

*Xwas on yon plains- his valor rofe, 
And ran like fire from man to man ; 

*T,was here he humbled Paria's fo6B, ^ 

And chac'd an army to the main! 

Nonu in full chorus ^ l^c. 

Thro* countlefs dangers, toils and cares. 

Our hero led us fafely on ; 
With matchlefs ikill diredts the wars, 

'Till vid'ry cries — ^the day's his own! 
NoiJj in full chorus f Ctfr. 

His country fav'd, the conteft o'er. 

Sweet peace rellor'd, his tgils to crown, 

The warrior to his native fbbre 

R^ums, and tills his fertile ground. 

Nonv in full chorus y fcfc* 

Buf foon Columbia caH'd him forth, 
Again to fave her finking fame, 

To take the helm and by his worth 
To make her an immbna\ xvaXDfc\ 

jMb^ m/u// chorus^ (sfc. 
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Nor yet alone thro' Faria's fliores, 

Has fame her mighty trumpet blown ; 
E'en Europe) Africat Afia, heart) 
■ And emulate the, deeds he's done. 
AWi m fidl chorut, He* 

Accept, great chief, tliis tribute due. 
To deeds of virtue fuch as thine | 

Thy glorioos foot ftep we'll puriue. 
And in our hearts tliy worth enflirine ! 

JVintf in fail chorus^ &c. 
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ic Prefident, with good intent^ 

Three Envoys fcnt to Paris^ 

It cinq Tetesy would not with 'exn treaty 

Of honoi' France (b bare is. 

inkee Doodle^ ^c* 

bro' X ax)d Y» and Madame Sly, 

They made demand of nloney ; 

)r as we're told, the French love goU» 

As ftinging bees love honey. 

takge Doodk^ ^c. 

£bac}iadnezzar long ago. 
Set up a golden ixnage, 
ladrach, IS^fhach, Abednego, 
Would not fall down in homage. 
miee Doodle^ isfc, 

A fo cinq Tetes-, with pride elatCy 
Of Marjhallf Pinckney^ Gerry^ 
emand that diey adone and payy 
The piper to make xncrry, 
ankee Doodle^ tfc* 

hat TaUeyrand^ might tts trappan» 
And o'er the country found it j 
!e fent his pill t' Aurora's mill> 
And Benny Fa6iion ground it. 
Mkee Doodle J ^c. 

It J^/;/^a// csLjnc, with tramp c£ £axftft> 
%J2d broxigbt the noble aitEwcx \ 
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Without a joke, he had in foak^ 

A rod for Talleyrand, Sir. 
rania Doodle, bfc. 

With fraud and he, Direflorf, 

Deal in dA:eit and evil t 
Who Venice fold, for power and gold. 

Would fell us to the DeriL 
Tankea DuodU, i^e. 

Their 'femal hugs, may fqueezc DuUh bugs, 
" '" have no mafter, 
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v'ill never weigh a feather. 
kee Doodle^ i^c* , 

vc are firm, peace will return, 
wcet peace the very dandy ; 
r they that flinch a fuiglc inch| 
e'er tafte the fugar candy. 
ketf Doodle^ l^c* 
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INDEPENDENCE. 



AIL Independence, hall, 
riglit goddefs of the Ikies ! 
old thy fons unite, 
ehold thine altars rife ! 
freeborn millions kneel and fwear, 
'heir birth-rights to maintain, 
Dlv'd no foreign yoke to bear, 
'o drag no tyrant's chain. 

Freedoms day — let millons rile, 
frci'doms flandard fly, 
y Columhta*s cafl^ 

TE LIVE free OR DIE. 

ig has our favoured dime, 
eneath indulgent heaven, 
oy'd the fmiles of peace, 
vlid copious bleflings given, 
e Independence' bannei-s wav'U| 
'numphnntly unfiirl'd } 



I* 



om Gallia's crimfon'd clime, 
What heilifh thunders roar ? 
is mad j4mbitio?i*s hydra form 
Loud threatening from afar, 
lat pours fcbroad th' impending ft 
And fwells the trump of war I 
'// freedoui^s day^ tfc, 

fe injur'd Freemen, rife ! 
Out-ftretch th' indignant arm : 
ifend your country's caufe. 
Nor dread the rude alarm, 
round fair freedom^s altar throng; 
Pronounce the firm decree, 
vear to avenge your country's vn 
Live, like your fathers, /rce I 
is freedom*! day^ ^c. 
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tlluftnons Adams hail ! 

To thee the tafk is giv'n. 
To guard thy country's rights, 

And ihare tlic fmile of heav'iu 
^ith what an honed patriot prides 

Th' immortal leader glows, 
Firm and undaunted as a rock. 

To crulh Columbia's foes. 
'7// /reedovii day^ VSc. 

Eiail Independence hail, 

• Columbia's proudeft boaft ! 

^Je*er Ihall thy fbns forget. 

The price thy bleflings coft. 
Long may our youth undaunted ftand» 

To ftem Opprefion's flood I 
Fo guard their country's facrcd rights. 

And feal it with their blood ! 
'TV/ freedon^s day^ ^c. 
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SONG VL 

THE BARKING BARBER. 



E gents give ear to me I pray, 
I am a barking barber ; 
rbe bed accomodations have. 

Keen razors and hot lathei \ 
"fe^ WBlk into my noted ft\op^ 
I /have as clean as any \ 
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And when I've done it to jovtt miud. 
Will charge you btit a. penny ! 

Bo'w, •uiatu, •wo'oif 
I am a barking barber, 

Bonn, WOWj 10CTU. 

Ye ragged pates your hair I'll crop, 
And'drefs it vaftiy pretty ; 

Or if your blocks are bare, walk io. 
I warrant I can fit ye. 

With bag or queue, or long pig-tail. 
Or bulhy wig, or grizzled ; 

" > well be-powder'd, clean, and while. 
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A barber's head without his brains. 
And other's I could mention, 
Bonv^ nvonVf nuomjf ^c. 

And let none of the wicked wits 

Defpife my occupation : 
The greater always Ihave the lefs» 

In evVy rank and ftation : 
The rich will ever fliave the poor, 

The Minifter an*t pleafe ye, 
Well lathers you wjth promifes. 

Then ftiaves you mighty eafy. 

BonVj IVOnVf «IW7W, tfc. 

And fhavers clean I trow there are, ' 

Of every profeffion ; 
But pardon now, my cuftomers, 

Thif whimfical digreflion : 
And walk into my noted Ihop, 

I fliave as clean as any ; 
And when I've done it to your mind. 
Will charge you but a •,^enny. 
BoiVy nuoijji fwoiVy Esfc. 

SONG VII. 

CHIEFTAINS OP COLUMBIA. 

JL E Chieftains o£ CQluml>\a, ^o\xt tat^^**. 

rtSs time you maJte inquiry VrhaX tivj^^'Sx^x^i 
men sire about ; 
^3 
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Your flag has been infulted, your commH 

lias been flopt ; 
Your citizens are plundered) and into prilc 

popp'd. 
Taiikei DoodU, -mind tht iane, 
. Taiikes Doodle dandee ; 
If Frenchmen come, luifb naked h — »», 
We'll fpaiik ^ em hard and handy. 

Your minifters degraded, your Senate the 
condemn \ 
They fay no treaties you fliall make but what 
v'd by them ; 
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Was it their conqueft made by kind, or vic- 
tory gain'd by fea ? 
When lord Comwallis yielded, I will admit 

. their fleet, 
By laying ofF the harbor, prevented his retreat. 

Ye advocates for Frenchmen, what can you 

more advance, 
To prove your independence originates from 

France ? 
The Count D'Eftang at Georgia was glad to 

make retreat, 
And by a force inferior confefs'd his own defeat, 
Tankee Doodhy &c. 

When Burgoyne and his army were forced 

to own your fway. 
The If^ankee Boys alone Ihar'd the honors qf 

the day. 
Should any dare aflert that France by vi(5lo- 

ry gain'd at . fea, 
Secur'd your independence and fet Columbia 

free. 
Tafikee Doodle^ l^c. 

Tell tliem of Count De GraiTc's fall, and 
quick the charge deny, 
Or from the lliiides old rodney's ghoft will 

4. r thunder out " you lie." 
I ixf Columbia's glory, which fhe thi^ day cn» 
jojs. 
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Was gain'd by deneral Washimgto> 

led the Yankee boys. 
Taniee Doedlf, fefc. 

Then fliall your Senate be tepioach't 

citizens opprefs'd. 
Your tniniltcTs degraded, your fwords i 

bards reft i 
Sayi Iball your Eagle's wings be clipi 

ftars* great luftre fade. 
And fliall Columbia's ftripes no mor 

honor be displayed i 
Tanhe GixtUe, i^c. 
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bol SONG VIII. 

THE HOBBIES* 

3i| Written and fung hy Mr. Williamfon. 
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.TTENTION pray give, while of Hob- 
bies I fing ; 
For each has his hobby, from cobler to king : 
On fome fav'ritc hobby we all gt ; aftride, 
And when we're once mounted fuli gallop wc 

ride. 
All on hobbies 9 all on hobhiesf 
AW on hobbies f gee upy gee 0, 

Some hobbies are reftive and hard for to 
govern, 
E'en juft like our wives, they're fo curfcdly 

ftubbom ; 
The hobbies of Scolds are their hufbands to 

teaze, 
And the hobbies of Law}'ers arc plenty of fees, 
AU on bobbiesi Ofc. 

. The Beaux, thofe.fweet gentlemen's hobbies, 

good lack ! (neck ; 

Is to, wear great large poultices ty'd round the 
And they think in the ton and the tippey 

tlicy're drefl, ( che(l. 

If they've breeches that reach Ciom ?cw\^ \5^ 
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The hobbies of iailors when fafe moor'd 
port, (and to fpo: 

With iheir wives and their fweethearts to i 
When ournavy's completed, their hobby ftial] 
To ftiew the whole world that Amenca's fr 
M on hobhUi, i-ie. 

The hobbies of foldiers, in tfme of great Wi 
Are breaches and battles, with bleed woiu 

and fears ; 
But in peace you'll obfervc that quite diff'r 

their trade b : 
Thehobbiesof foldiers in peace, are theladi 
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SONG IX. 

HOQK OIL BY CROOK. 



FEW years m the days of my grannam* 
(A worthy good woman as ever broke bread,) 
iVhat Icdlures (he gave, in the morning begaix 

'cm, 
Korceas'dtill flie laid herfelf down on her bed; 
ic never declin'd what flie once undertook. 

But twilled, 

Perfifted, 

Now flatter'd. 

Now fpatter'd, 
bd always i'ucceeded by hook or by crook. 

aid fjjie, child, whatever your fate is hereaft^i 
If miUTied, if finglc, if old, or if young, 
Q madnels/ in fadnefs, in tears, or in laughter. 
But follow my maxims, you cannot do wrong ; 
lath pafllon, each temper, I always couTdj 
brook ; 
When fcolded, 

I moulded) 

"Wl^ei^ heated, , . 

Retreated, 
nd managed my m%|tters, by hook or by cfook. 

ifnar'd by her councils, I ventured to marry. 
And fancy *d a wife, by my grandmothp's 
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Might be uugbt like a fpanmel to fStch a 

But foon I found out that we both had be 

In vain I IhoVd madam the wonderAil boo 
' I coax'd her, • 

I boi'd her, * 

But truly. 

Wives cannot be govem'd by hook or 
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While fome fappy fprouts with tlieir fruits dif- 
agree ; (twig. 

For which wc from birch now and then pluck a 
Whfch IS not quite fo fweet as the fnulber" 
ry4nc. 
• 
The vaft tr^e-of life we all eagerly climb. 

And impatiently pant at its high top to be, 
Tho* nine out of ten arc lopp'd off in their 
prime, 
And they drop like dead leaves from the 
mulberry'treem ^ 

Some live by the leaf, and fome live by the bow. 
As the fbng or the dance, their vocation 
may be. 

And fome live and thrive, tho* we know no 
more how. 
Than the dew that flics over the ffiulberry-tree. 

Bnt like weeping wiHows we hang down the head 

When poor withered elders we*re deftin'd to 

be. 

And we*re minded no more tiran mere logs 

when we're dead, 

Or the dew that flies over the fnuthrry-tree. 

Yet like lignum vifa we hearts of oak wear. 
Or the cedar that keeps from the canker-* 
worm free, (care. 

While the vine juice we drain to diffolve ev*ry 

the dew that flies over Uv; iKutterrN-tre^, 
C 
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My mither vows it fhanna be. 

When fkther U not near her ; 
But fince we've made a friend of he, 

I dinna muckle fear her : 
For be ihe right or be flie mong, 

I dinna care a feather. 
Since we're to marry ere 'tis long. 

Then we fliall lire together. 
0, we, tJV. 
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t would marry lovely Nancy^ 
She's fo eaiy and fo free^ 

Let thi noorli go^ (ifc. 

Gentlemen, a brother greets ye, 

Happy may you ever be ; 
And whene'er a brother meets you, 

May you eafy be and free 

Let fhe 'world go^ &fr- 

Worthy friends, this bleft occafion 
Fills my panting heart with glee ; 

To poiTeis your approbation. 
Makes me happy, eafy free. 

Let the nuJorld gOf (^C4 
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EAR heart ! what a terrible life am I led! 
A dog has a better that's ftielter'd and fed; 

Night and day 'tis the fame 

My pain is Dere game; 
Me wifh to de Lord me was dead 

Whate'er's te be done, 

Poor Blacky muft run ; 

Mungo here, Mungo dere, 

Mungo every where. 
. Above or below. 

Sirrah, come, firrah, go; 

jOo fo, and do fo. 
Oh I Oh! 

Mc wifb todc lord mc W3LS d^i. 
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SONG XV. 

X HIS world is a ftage, 
On which mankind engage. 

And each afls his part, in a t&rcmg f 
But all is confufion, 
Mere folly's delufioni 

And nothing on earth but a fong. 

. The ParTon, Co grave. 
Says your fouls he can fave. 
And teach the right way from the WOi 

' " r teaching] 
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ad flaflies your body aloog ; 

Small wounds he enlarges. 

To fill up his charges, 
Is ally like the reft, is a fong. 

The Merchant is bent 

On his fifty per cent, 
5 whom Ledger and Journal, belong ; 

'Compts current in trading 

And long bills of lading ; 
is balance will end in a fong. 

The Printer difceming 
'Twixt ignorance and learning 
ic diflF'rence that truly belongs ^ 
Yet, fure, it is faid, 
That his logical head, 
tum'd by a ftatefman or fong* 

The fchoolmafter rages. 

For want of more wages, 
nd hurries' his fcholars along ; 

He teaches them morals, 

And whips thofe that quarrel^ 
nd filence all da^ is his fong. 

The Farmer he brags 

Of what crops he (hall have, 
■ovidcd the feafon holds long ; 

But if drought come on, 

The Planter fits mum, 
d his crops may be b^^ghx fox atotv^ 
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The Soldkr he prattles 
Of fiegts and battles, 

And aftions he ne'er Vas among | 
His pre&nnenc and meritt 
Are like to his fpirit, 

And nothing on earth but a. fong* 

With powder and lace» 
And a feminine facet 
The fop he goes ftnitting along ; 
Juft arriv'd from his travels* 
Yet nothing unravels, 

But iud lik. 
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And they'll fcold, and they'll fwcut, 
And at night die away like a fbiig, 

Then let. us he jolly^ 

Drive hence melancholy. 
While we are good fellows amon^j 

Let's fill up our glall'cs, 

Take life as it pafles, 
And e^ch merry foul ling a fong. 
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HE wealthy fool, with gold in ftore, 

Will ftill defire to grow richer. 
Give me but health, 1 a(k no more. 

My charming girl, my friend and pitcher. 
My f/tend fo rare^ my girl fo fairy 

With fuchj luhat viortal can he richer ; 
Give me but thefe^ a fig for care^ 

With iny fMieet glrlj my friend and pitcher % 

From morninfi; fun I'd never grieve, 

To toil a nedger or a ditcher, 
If that> when I came home at eve, 

I might enjoy my friend and pitcher. 
My friend fo rare^ ^u 

The' fortune ever fliuns my door, 
I know not what can thus bewitch her ; 

With all my heart can I be poor. 

With my fwect girl, my friend and pitcher. 

f^ /riead Jo rare^ ^c. 
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SONG XVII. 

that's your sort. 

X 'M a #fhing dog, you may fce thai 

For a ftecpifli flat I can qu^er and b 

And as for your mimics that modefty i 

They're a dimper to fpirits and fport 

Give me but my glafs and my girl and 

Let me go but my lengths and I'U run fu 

With my helter ikelter, yoicks, 

li-iM but that's jioar /art. 
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But when in the boxes I get vith the tits, 
1 badger the parfons and bully the cits, 
While their wives and their daughters I leaye 

in the fits, 
^d away to my kiddies refort ; 
And ^en home "vsdth them I am taking my 

tramps, (himps, 

I knock down the watch and I break all tlie 
With my belter fkelter, yoicks» 
d^vte but tkafs your fort. 

And a buck of (pirit 1*11' always be, 
If it ends in my croffing the line at fea ; 
Orfuppofe that the line ftiould be croffing of me. 

Why my fpirits muft. be my fupport : 
And if I'm at laft led a dance with a noofe, 
With m/ dancing I never fhall wear out my 

ihoes, 
With my helter fkelter, yoicks, 

dr^mc but that^s your- fort n 

SONG XVIII, 

JL HE rofe that weeps with morning dew„ 
And glitters in the funny ray, ^ 

• hi tears and fmiles refembles you. 

When love breaks forrow's cloud away. 

The dew that bends the bltiftipg flowcri 
Earich the £ccnt — renew the glow ; 

8o love's fweet tears exalt his pow'r. 
So. blifs more brightly ftiucsb^ >KCiV. 
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SONG XIX. 

THE VEIL. 

Xi-H : {aihioa, wherefore do'ft tliou ftit 
The female breaft with anger fill. 

And teach fueh cruel arts ; 
'Tis thiia that bid'ft the fair conceal, 
Their glowing charms beneath the veil. 

To tantalise our hearts j 
O banilh the bonnet, or draw up the veil. 
And crown with fimplicity Columbia's fa 




N<^ II. 



THE 



Columbian Songfter, 



I 



SONG XX. 

THE LUCKY ESCAPE. 



that once was a ploughman, a Tailor am now. 
No lark that aloft in the iky. 
Ever fluttered his wings to give fpeed to th^ 
plough, 
Was fo gay and Co carelefs as I, (fiiip, 
But my friend was a carpenter a-board a ^ovd 
And he afk'd me to go juft to fea for a trip : 
And he talk'd of fuch things as if failors were 
kings, ^ ^ (keep. 

And fo teazing did keep, and fo teazling did 
That I left my poor plough, to go plou^liiLg 
the deep. 

No longer the horn call'd me up in t!ie morn, 
1 trufted the Carfmdo and the inconftimt wind. 
That miide me ft. go and leave my dc:ir behind. 
I did not mum like for to be aboard a fhip, 

^Vhea in danger there is no door to creep out, 
I lik'd the jolly tars, I lik'd bumbo and hip^ 

But I did not>like rocking about. 

9 
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By and by came a hurricane, I did not lil 

Next a battle that many a failor laid fla 
Ah ! cried I, who would roam. 
That lite me had a home, 
■When I'd ibw and I'd reapt 

Ere I left my poor plwugh, to go plough 
Where fweetly the horn 
Call'd me up in the mom. 

Ere I trufted the Carfindo and the inc 

That rtiade me for to go and leave ir 
behind. 




T 
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SONG XXL 



RUST not man for he'll deceive yru ; 
Treach'ry is his fole intent ; 
Firft he'll court you, then he'll kavt you. 
Poor deluded ! to lament, 

Fonn'd by nature to undo us. 
They ^fcape our utmoft heed ; 

Oh ! how humble when they ni^'jo us. 
But how proudi wh^n they fucceed I 

So the Bird when Qhce deluded, 
By the fowler's artful fnare ; 

Pines out life, in cage fecluded ;— - 
Fair ones, while you're young, beware ! 



PARODY, on the above. 
Written by a young Lady. 

SONG XXII. 

X RUST not Woman fhe'U beguile you. 
All her fmiles are form'd by art j 
Firft fhe'U fatter then exile you. 
Sighing with a broken heart ! 

Form'd by nature to purfue us. 
They outllrip the fleeteft meu v-* 
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ATi ! how fweet they bill and coo uGi 
But how proud they triumph then '. 

So the Frsa the bait admiring, 
On the angler'} fatal fnare, 

Gafps out life, in pangs expiring ! — 
LoTERS, of die hook beware ! 



SONG XXIII. 



_5 OME women take delight in drefs. 
And fome, in cards take pleafwe j 
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I ftill find fault with every diflb, 
f£ach iervant daily chiding. 

Too fat, too lean, too hot, too cold, 

I ever am complaining ? 
Too raw, too roafl, too young, too old. 

Each gueft at table paining : 

And, when at night I go to bed, 

I iUrely fall a weeping. 
For then I lofe my chief delight^ 

How can I fcold when ileeping { 

But this my pain doth mitigate. 
And foon diipenfes forrow. 

Although to night it be too laie, 
1*11 pay it off tomorrow. 



SONG XXIV. 

The TOKEN— As Sung by Mr. Willzamfon at the 
Hay Market Theatre, Bofton. 



T 



HE breeze was freftt, the fhip in flays, 
Each breaker hufh'd, the fhore a haze. 
When Jack no more on duty call'd, 
His true Love's Tokens over haul'd : 
The broken gold, the braided hair. 
The tender motto writ— fo fair j 
Upoa his Bacco Box he views, 
D 3 



e COLUMPIAN SONGSTER. 

Nancy, the Poets love the mufe— '\ 
" If you loves I, as I loves you, i 

" No p-Ar fo happy as we two." 
The ftorm, that like a fliapelefs WTCcfc, 
Had flrew'd with rigging all the deck '; 
That jaws for fliarks had given a fraft, 
And kft the fliip a hull, had ccas'd ; 
When Jack, as with his nieiTmates dear, 
He ihar'd die grog, their hearts to cheer, 
Took from his Bacco Bos a quid,' 
And fpell'd for comfort on the lid, 
If^-^u hves I, ^c. 
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SONG XXV. 

I, or the RICHMOND PRIMROSE GIRL— 
As Sung by the fame. 

£AR Bow'ry Richmond, Thames' fide, 

Ellen when her fatlier died ; 
howy night he loft his way, 
lever more beheld the day : 
nfant boys, around their mother clung, 
dndred grief the heart of Ellen wrungr 

the earth her eyes fhe threw, 
e flowerets wild before her grew ; 

gifts, by bounteous Nature fpread, 
jath^r'd to procure them bread : 
through the hollow founding llrects, 
ime relieved, but jeer'd by many, 
cry each morning flie repeats, 
rofes, Primrofes, two bunches a penny. 

pcnfive way I've feen her keep, 
anxious ftep, from door to door, 
oft, I've turn'd afide to weep, 
mourn'd that fortune made me poor; 
early light adorns the iky, 
oves the heath, or valley, Jenny, \. 
towa^rds proud. London bailees, to cry, 
►ofes, lYimroks, two bvmcYv^s ^'^wajpj.* 



S CDLtFMBUM SONOaTOR. 

SONG XXVI. 

CITE ME THE GIRI, TUAT't KIHB iXO tH 



Wb 



HILE happf in my fiu'r one's am 
What rapt'rous joys pofleffing : 
To gaze on woman's blooming chums, 

Ejctatic is the bhfllng : 
A virtuous girl is all my pride, 

Poffeflltig wit and beauty ; 
Bldt -K-ith her love I ne'er deride, 
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SONG XXVIL 



HERE Charle's tide encircling leaves, 

The fweets of Bofton's fertile Ihore, 
And fmoothly glides his marraurlng waves. 

To meet the white-fpray'd ocean's roar : 
The rofeat hours fwift (lole away. 

While Damon told his tender tale ; 
But now he's gone, I lonely ftray. 

The haplefs maid of BoAon Vale. 

Ere from the Eaft the dappled dawn, 

Had chas'd the ebon fliades away. 
He'd bound acrofs the dafied lawn, 

His orifons of love to pay : 
But honor's call his foul has fir'd, 

Nor could the tears of love prevail ; 
Fi'om me he's fled — ^with grief infplr'd 

Now fighs the maid of Bofton Vale- 



SONG XXVIII. 



jLF your lovers, maids, forfake you, 
Would you pine and figh, and die ; 

3o your bed for giief betake you ? 
If you would, lb would not I- 

Vov 'd you drefs your heads wi\li V^SLqnw^i 
I^ct your hair negleded fly •, 
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Banifh flumber from your pillows ? 
If you would, So would not I. | 

Should a faithlefs Iwain perplex yon, 
Then for one more worthy try ; 

Would you let the ftlfe one vex you ? 
If you would, fo would not I. 

Men were fent I'm fnre to pleafe us. . 

•juch their words their look* imply ; 
We were fools to let them teaze uj t 

If you will, lb will not I. 
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t 

fiow^iy garlands round him hung* 
lich ihepherds us'd to wear : 
apt the window — Hade, my dear, 
' impatient* cry'd, who's there ? 
I, my love, and no one near ; 
gently down, you've nought to feafi 

Jochj^ to the fain 

iad and manmia's fafl afleep, 
>rother's up and with the Iheep ; 
will you ftiU your promife keep, 
blch I have heard you fwear ? 
will you ever conftant prove ? 
1 by all the powers of love, 
ne'er deceive my charming dove : 
\ thcfe doubts, and hafte my love, 
Jockey to the fair. 

Id the ring, the fhepherd cry'd 
Jenny be my charming bride ? 
Z\i^\d be our "happy guide, 
id Hymen meet us there. 

Jockey did his vows renew, 
vould be conftant, would be true : 
w^ord was pledg'd — away Ihe flew, 

cowflips, tipt with balmy dew, 
Jockey to the fair* 

ptures meet die joyful throng, 
■ ^iiy comp.'inions blithe ond'^owtv^^ 
Ipin the dance, each pitxtlbi fcvvj^i 
i hail tlic happy pair ; 
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In turns there's none fo fond as theyt 
They blefs'd the kind, propitious day ; 
The fmiling mora of blooming May* 
When iovqiy Jenny raif away. 
With Jockey to tbt fair. 



X O be fure I don't love in my heart, i 
W3iat fome people call a good duft ; 
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So that i^ich Ma'am Juftice fliould fettle. 
Had (he been awake, you'll allow, 

Ii being of true Irifb mettle, 
Compounded, by making a row. 

For I pelt aivajf £5fr. 

As for fighting, I don't fay I love it, 

For fometimes it proves a bad jobb ; 
And what pray now more would you on't, 

I got a fnug gafli on my knob ; 
But where I fee ladies ill treating, 
. My country I'll ilraight difavow : 
If I don't give the thieves fuch a beating, 
And always 1*11 keep up the row. 

For I pelt awjay^ CsV« 



<.'*' 



c 



SONG XXXL 

TfHK GIPSY. 



OME liither, ve vouihs, and attend to 
my call : 
I'm the poor little Gipfy that fings at Vauxhall, 
^Tio has cunning enough, if you crofs but her 

hand. 
To know whether Fate will obey her command. 
Then lift to my call : 
Whither fober or tipfy. 
Attend to the Gipfy, 

Tie poor little Gipfy tha^ fines at Vauxhall* 
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Some youths who 're in lore, and can live oa 

ligh, 

May be anxiuus to guefs at their &ir-one's repl] 

If flic ihcws her white teeth, and forever is ga; 

Love is fad) and you only are in a fad way. 

You'll ftortiy Cng final! i 

No Umgir, fiipfi^ 

So mind you the Gipfy, 

The poor little Gipfjr that fings at Vauzhi^ 



BONG XXXII. 




COLOMBIAN dONOSTBR. ts 

His'd Columbia^ rofe up> and indignant do«< 

clar'd, 
lat no nation (he'd wrong'dy and no nation 

fhe fear'd ; 
lat fhc wifti'd not for war, but if war was 

her fate, 
ic could meet with fouls independent and 
great \ 
Then tell mighty Jove, ' 
That we quickly will prove, 
e*ll deferve the protedion he'll fend from 

above, 
>r ne'er (hall the fons of America bend. 
It united, their rights and their freedom 

defend* 

inerva fmil'd cheerfully as Ihe withdrew. 

nraptur'd to find her Americans true ; 

For (faid flie) our fly Mercury oft-times re- 
ports, 

hat your fons are divided'*— Columbia retorts: 
Tell that vile god of thieves. 
This report but deceives, 

nd we care not what madman fuch nonfcnfe 
believes. 

3r ne*er Ihall the fons of Amx^rica bend, 

lit united, their rights and their fwedom de- 
fend. 

nre rej o;c'd in Columbians t\us laxiock. Vo ^'Wi^ 

ad /wore by old Styx lliey d^&Y^^^ V^ \i« 
£ree ; 

E z 
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1 aflembletl the god^, and to all gave caa- 

fent, 

r afliftance if needful in war to prcfent| 

Mars aroft;, fhook his armour, 

And i\vore, his old farmer 
Id ne'er in his country fee ought that 
could harm her j 

ne'er Ihould the fons of America bend, 
Jnttcdg their rights and their freedom de- ' 
fend. 

rva refolved that her ^gis (he'd lend ; 
Apollo declar'd he their c;iufe would de- 




COLUMBIAN SONGSTEIL 17 

Well always be ready, at once to declarcf 
That ne'er will the fons of America bend* 
Buty united) their rights and their freedom de- 
fend. 

SONG XXXIIL 

ft 

TOUGH times; 

1 HERE'S Ichabod has come to town 
From Philadelphia city, 
He*s ftroU'd the ftreets all up and down 
And brought nice tales to fit ye. 
He's been among the peopltjh folks 
And vows they're rotten chvcr, 
They talk fo ^cute and crack fuch jokes 
Would make one ftare forever. 

Yankee Doodle^ doodle doo^ 

Yankee Doodhy dandy^ 

When tkties run tough the heart that^s trufy 

Is fweet as lajfes candy. 

Some fay you lie — ^then order cry- 
Some fpit, fome notions eating — . 
Some move — ^fome lit as mute and fly 
As chiiimian at town-meeting. 
Some talk like Yes — and come out No. 
Some lau;:,'h at French invafion j 
But in a little while or fo, 
"We'll fee what's the occafion. 
Yanhc: Doodicy I^g* 
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Yet we'll love Yanke^land the belt 

Stand by her ftout as ftingo, 

Tbo' forcly {lump'd with Itich a peft 

As folks with foreign lingo. 
They rage for peace, who once croak'd w: 
And make tarnation wonder, 
Eecaufe no longer we can bear 
Our friends fiiould rob and plunder. 
TankeeDoodh, i^c. 

There's fome count coH with fwamping r 
Thefe crawl that they may clamber, 

A4id Ting the tc'cm V/iiYi peoplift caul, 
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nd with our yefTel (launch ajid tight> 
he gale we'll feud or ride out. 
or Yankee Chief ihall con our courfe» 
ho' foes may gibe or rate him, 
nd tdiile he ^eady keeps — the worfc 
be ferpents hifs and hate him. 
Tafikei Doodby Cfft . 

faw our envoy found and true, 
ho left the Cifs a frothing, 
ad is anlong the nation few, 
le likes — ^for doing nothing ; 

nothing 'tis t* aifert our right, ' 

hen hwlow friends would fhake it, 
id bring the old ferpent's fchcmes to light 
)r give a bribe^ nor take it. 
Tankee doodie^ ^c, 

e tells us of our Talleyrand, 
ho ftrove to hum and fol^ us ; 
nd if we*d give our purfe, and (land— 
^ayhp — they would not rob^i^s. 
ttt let us all now tackle to, 
nd join all hands at mufter ; 
[ell keep our cafli to fight the crew, 
iff fear their threats or blufter. 
Tankce Doodle^ iffc, 

A*s all with ^^oncft heart and foul, 
If foldicr*s trade he h.indy : 
Wc 6« Ina and Carmagnolcj 

iad march to JJoodie l3axv«iv \ . 



10 CbLUMBUK EONOST^ 

Then let them come, with force Of hai 
If they'll fight fair we'll beat 'em : 
And for their Skill and tricks — but m 
S/ zounds— we've folks can cheat 'en 
Tanliee Dwdle, is'c. 

Our tried old chief is coming forth. 

Again to lead and fave us ; 

Again to fliew his ftrength and worth 

When foes infult and brave us j 

Our Nation's boaft — his name a hoft t 

Let foes and traitors fear him ; 

Be Washinptow each patriot's toaft : 
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Washington did then command ; 
id the bold Heroic Band, 

fought and conquer'd-^Columbia's Sons 

rexc free, 

'd on Death or Liberty. 

ident Columbians^ they 'would bcf 

d to perijhf dr he free. 

France her ftruggles firft began 
.iberty, the Rights of Man. 
iberty^ tsfc, 

ag with ardor— with ardor in her caufe^ 
om'd that Kings fhould give her laws. 
ident-^^nay Gallta Jlill be free^ 
ought at firft for Liberty. 

ranee, you now forget your friend, 
Vmity is at an end. 

h our Commerce^ tnfult us 6n our coajf^ 
and Conquer 9 is your boaft. 
proud Frenchmen^ united lue will bef 
d ta perijh or be free* 

we to France a tribute pay, 
her feet our Freedom lay, 

I it Heav'n, Columbia's freemen crjx 
ill be free or nobly die. 
proud Frenchmen^ united we ivill be^, 
d on Death or Liberty. , 
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United then with heart and hand. 

Our Conftitutign firm iball liand. 

Oar ConJHtution, t^c. 

Then raife the Itandard, let this your mOtto 

Our Father's fought, and fo wUI wc. 

flail Columbians, united lui 'wiU he. 

Like them vie'ii nnqner and be free. 



SONG XXXV. 
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Four lakes, gardens, grots, temples, bulls, pic- 

tnres, pljite. 
Are things of the inn, where in life's ftage 

you bail^i 

Awhile you the labors of luxury bear, 

Till time tells you Out, 16 make room for 

your heir. 
Hie fame round of riot, he runs for his day, 
iis fucccfTor's fummons, fend» him the fame 

way. 

to He who exills in infinity's State, 
Vhofc hand holds the fun, ahd whofe fiat is fate ; 
'o fome has fent power, to others gives wealth, 
bd to us, who are humble, his beft blefling — » 

Health. 
'o the graces, we, nightly, a facrifice make, 
^t and humor, the chairs, as our toaft maf- 

ters take ; 
^y their focial convcrfe, our time we improve, 
^ile tcndemefs lends us the daughters of love. 

oily welcome attends hofpitality's call, 
•onunon fenfe is our cat'rer in Liberty Hall ; 
or one difti drefs'd there, all court treats we 

refign, 
.eep your diftance, ye Kings i Independent 

we dine. 
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SONG XXXVI. 

W HAT'S a Taliant her* i 
Beat the drum, 
He'll come— iiMu afe (few, ilfc. 

Nothing does he fear, O ! 

RRks^his life. 

While the fife -■ *^ 

Twillle, tviHlif, inuere ; 

Rcvj de dsiu, de dcnii, 

7'vjittle, tviittlst tvjero s 




w 
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SONG XXXVII. 



HAT a charming thing's a battle ? 
Trumpets founding, drums a beating ; 
Crack, crick, crack, the cannons rattle ; 
.Ev'ry heart with joy elating : 
With what pleafure we are fpying. 
From tlie fronts and from the rear. 
Round us in the fmoky siir. 
Heads and limbs, and bullets flying! 
Then the groans of foldiers dying, 
Juft like fparrows, as it were, 
At each pop 
Hundreds drop, 
While the mufkets prittle prattle ; 
Kill'd and wounded 
Lie confounded ; 
What a charming thing's a battle J 

But the pleafant joke of all, 

Is when to clofe attack we fall, 

, Like mad bulls each other butting. 

Shooting, ftabbing, maiming, cutting : 

Horfe and foot, 

All go to't ; 

Kill 's the word, both men and cattle ; 

Then to plunder : 

Blood and thunder, ^ 

what a charming thing's a battle. 
F 



Lh 
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SONG XXXVIH. 
DoSor Perkim's Points, 



jET men elate, with DoSore pTit 

That know to fpread the plailler. 
Or make a rout, to ctire the gout) 
Or any fad diiafter. 

Kot Galcn, nor Hippocrates, 
Or any learned lage, Sir ; 
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SONG XXIX. 



w 



I 



ELCOME, welcome, brother debtor, 

% this poor but merry place. 
Where no bailiff, dun or fetter. 

Dare to (hew his frightful face. 
But, kind Sir, as you're a ftrangert 

Down your gamiih you muft lay. 
Or your coat will be in danger ; 

You zmift either flrip or pay* 

Ne'er repine at your confinement 

From your children, or your wife 1 
Wifdom lies in true refinement. 

Through the various fcenes of life* 
Scorn to fhow the leaft refentment. 

Though beneath the frowns of fiHe t 
Knave^ and beggars find contentmentf 

Fears and tares attend the great* 

Though our creditors* ate ipiteful. 

And retain our bodies here, 
iJfe wiH make a gaol delightful. 

Since there's nothing elfc to fear. 
Every ifland's but a prifon. 

Strongly guarded by the fea : 
Kings and princes, for that reafon^ 

Prisoners are as well as we. 

What was it made great Alexander 
Weep at his unfriendly fate ? 



iS COLUMBIAN SONOSTEK, 

'Twas becaure he could not wanderi 
Beyond the ■world's ftrong prifon gate* 

The world itfelf is ftrongly bounded 
By tile heav'ns and ftars above ; 

Why Ihoiild wc then be confounded, 
Since ihere's notliing free but love i 



w« 



SONG XL. 



HEN fortune doth frown, 
I'll ne'er be call down, 
Repining wont alter my (tore j 
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Let moraliils frown and look four ; 

X.ct the world go ^s 'twill, 

I'H drink to my fill ;. 
And I'll be tnerry although I am poof. 

Wine Will difcord affuag^, 

Enliven old age* 
Make cheerful and gay at fonrfcore 5 

Give me a full glafs> 

A complying fweet laft. 
And I'll be merry although I am poor. 

Ye benevolent fouls, 

With full flowing bowls. 
Who cheerfully add to the ftore ; 

Give me but one quart, 

Juft to comfort my heart. 
And I'll be merry although I am poof 1 

And ye drunfceii fots, 

Who call for your pots> 
And ever are calling for more ; 

Only juft Jet me drink, 
And III make you »ll think. 
That I'll be merry although I am poor. 

Win6 will its vot'ries fave 

From death and the grave ; 
When tipfy we fear death no more ; 

With a full glafs in hand. 

Firm as Atlafs I'll ftand ; 
And I'll be merry although I am pooTf 



i 
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SONG XLI. 

V^ H I Cupid forever, 

I fear not thy quiver. 
Nor do I regard thy brave bowj 

Thine arrows can't hit me. 

Nor women out-wit me, 
I'm free from all forrow and woe. 

Pm fret from, i^c. 

i true my fweet Nancy, 
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r 

Ileft a fair treafure, 
' Ileft her to folly and fhame, 
/ left her J ^c. 

That foft tender paffioni 

So much in the faftiion, 
Excited my wantoner's art — 

Allurements of women, 

So foft and fo winning, 
Yet never could conquer my heart. 

Tet never cotdd^ Ctfc. 

SONG XLII. 

X *M plagued with my friends and,my neigh- 
bors to boot, (fuit ; 
To know what religion my confcience would 
If* I never am fav*d I'll fpeak as I think, 
I'U wifli mankind better, and take a good drink. 

Some call me a Quaker, fome fay I'm a Jew, 
That I do the laws of Mahomet purfue ; 
But if I've good liquor, I'll fill to the brink, 
ITI wifh mankind better, and take a good .drink, 

I've read the opinion of wife men and fools, 
h claiScal authors, who taught in the fclwols ; 
ind philofophy teaches me freely to think, 
To wifh mankind better, and take a good drink. 

The good Church of England I like very wellf 
Vnd I believe a good Prophet will ne'er go to 
Hell, 



But Ac principal duty for mankind, I tfijnl 
Is ch^ity for all men, and taJce a goo^i|tJb] 

T hope that the Diflentcrs naj all be Sl/t^fa 
Sandeman and Wlutfield pethapigo to.heM*^ 
But many poor ibols to the bottom iriU. fifll 
, For the want of good realbn, a»trell u got 

drink. \ 

Po-baps rc&ie nuty call tnt a bold I^benia 

But let them to reaibn one moment incfioe | 

' Their eyes will be opea'd, with me they^ a 

think (drial 

They'll be jorial and free, and take a gOQ 
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In darknefs wrapped, with fetters chaln'd. 
Will ages grope, debas'd and blind ;— 

With blood the human hand be ftain'd — 
With tyrant power, the human mind. 

^fCi Ccltwibiaj ^c. 

But, lo, acrofs th' Atlantic floods. 
The Star direfted pilgrim fail^! 
See ! fell'd by Commerce, float thy woods ; 
%Ajid cloath'd by Ceres, wave thy vaief ! 
. ^fif Columbia^ ^c. 

h vain fhall thrones, in arms combined, 
The facred Rights, I gave, oppofe j 

In thee, th' afylum of mankind. 
Shall welcome nations find repofe. 

■S^f Colufubiat ^c. 

Nor yet, though ftill'd, delight In arms ; 

Peace, and her offspring Arts, be thine ; 
The face of FREEDOM fcarce has charms. 

When on her cheeks no dimples fliine. 
^fif Columbia^ &fr. 

■ 

While Fame for thee, her wreath entwines, 
To BLESS — thy nobler triumph prove ; 

And though the Eagle haunts thy pines. 
Beneath thy willows fliield the Dove. 

^t Cciumbiay ^c* 

When bolts the flame, or whelms the wave, 
Be thine to rule the wayward hour^; 
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Bid Death, unbar the watery grave, 

" And Vulcan yield to Nepmne's power 
Rifi, Cslumbia, i^e.- 



Kever'd in arms, in peac^ t 

No Shore, nor realm, Ihall bound thy fws 

While all the Virtues own thy reign, 

'And fubjeft elements obey ! < 

Rife, Columbia, brave and free, 

£lefs the globe, and rule the fcal 
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a pleafant day arrive. 
Soon a pleafant day is gone ; 
bile we reach to feize our joys 
Swift tlie winged blils is flo\v'n. 
nft the fwingedy l^c» 

in and forrow dwell with its, 
Pleafure fcarce a moment reigns } 
ou thyfelf find'A fummer fhort, 
But the winter long remains. 
t the 'winter^ l^c. 

SONG XLV, 

)ME ceafe all your pother, al^put this or 
I difcord and envy let pafs : (that % 

attler who talks of he cannot tell what, 
y juftly be reckon'd an afs^ an tf//. 

eau who befrizzles 2Uid tortures his hair, 
heighten his delicate fhape : 
le ever grimace is the end of his care) 
Terves to be reckon'd an ape. 

ynical churl, who would fain be tho't wifCf 
d doth coiiftantly cavil .and growl, 
this may be wifdom in fomc people's eyes) 
.erves to be reckon'd an (yvoL 

;lutton who, greedy, forever would fluff 

all the line diflies in vogue, 

never content, would have more than 
■srrcs to 6e reckon'd st fcoj. V^^t^woi^^ 
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The clown, who, tho' clumfy, would a^ 
Or wondious clever appear, (tl 

As the fable can fliow — [put him into a 
And he'll prove nothing elfe but a 

Tlie merchant who ventures o'er Afric' t 
In hazardous fearch after luck — 

Ne'er knows that his lady has gallants a 
Who dubs the poor cuckold a buck. 



The innocent fool, who believes he's fee 

In the middle of danger to fleep. 
Who dreads no deceit from the Foxes in 
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Columbian Songfter. 
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SONG LXVI. 



ONCE was a maiden as frefh as a rofe. 
And as fickle as April weather ; (pofe, 
I laid down without care and I wak'd with rc- 
With a heart as light as a featlier. 

Iwork'd with tlie girls^ and play'd with the 
I always was romping or fpinning ; (meft. 

And what if they whifpw'd, a kil's, now and 
then, 
I hope 'twas not very great finning. 

I wedded a hufband as young as myfclf, 
And for every frolic as willing ; 

Together we laugh'd when we had any pelf. 
And wo laugh'd when we had not a fhilling. 

He's gone %o the wars-heav'n fend him a prize, 
For his pains- he is welcome to fpend it : 

My example I know is more merry dian wife> 
Lord help me^^I never Ihali me^^ it.. 
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SONG XLVII. 

A~ fcEAUTIOUS Sterling late I 
On lovely fylvia's hand ; 

To cheek its flight, around its leg", 
She tics » filken band. ' 

In \-aIn k flutters to be gone } 

Confinement is its lot ; 
In vain it llrivcs to break the band. 

But can't untie the knot. 



i'd, here you {hal] 
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One evenine yonthful Damon faty 

With Sylvia by his lide ; 
Jlcward my love, at laft, faid hei 

Tomorrow be my Bride. 

Her bliiihes in his favor rofe, 

Yet Ihe coniented not ; 
For crc Ihe fpoke, the Sterling ctici» 

Tqu can*t untie the knot. 



s 



SONG XLVIir. 



EE, beneath yon bow*r of rofes. 
Sweetly fleeps the heav*nly maid 2 
'Tis my gentle love rcpofcs 5 
Softly tread the facrcd fliade. 

Mark the loves that pl4y around hery 
Mark my Ella's graceful mien ; 

Sec the wood Yiymphs aU furround her^ 
Hailii)^ Ella, Beauty's Queen ! 

Fluttering Cupids round dsfcendlng. 
Soft expand their iilken wings ; 

from the zephyr's breath defccnding 
Ev*ry fwcct that round her fprings. 

Sportive Fancy, hear my prayer—* 
Gently from tliy airy throne, 

Whifper to the fleeping fair, 
Edwin lives for her alone* 

G z 
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SONG XLVIII. 

Suet—'La Glaire and Madeton, 



\_^OULD you to battle marth away, 
And leave me here complaining \ 

I'm furc 'twould break my heart to ftay. 
When you are gone campaigning : 
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BOTH. 

Then let the world jog as it will, 

Let hollow friends lorfake us $ 
We both (hall be happy Alll, 
As war and love can make us. 
Ah ! non, non, non, 
Pauvre Madelon 
Shall never quit her rover ! 
Ah ! non^ non non, 
Pauvre Madelon 
Shall go with you [me] all the world over ] 



xTli 



SONG XLIX. 



S I Hood filing in my fliop, 
TuU tilt rode by a (hallow fop. 
His boots were young and fcarce half grown } 
His naked calves above them iliown. 
Wiofe fcanty toes with pain were worn. 
As picked as a bull flag's horn. 
His tortur'd feet could fcarcely hold, 
Being like their owner, narrow foal'd. 
1 made obeifance to the quack. 
And bow'd my head, he tofled his back ; 
So did his horfe, a raw bon'd ftecd, 
Clumfy and large, of Englilh breed ; 
Whofe.lanthron head with tin was hampered* 
And trotted while his rider canter'd. 
Crook'd forward on his ftirrips bore> 
03 
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Aiid flinch'd as though- hi» feat was fore. 
At every ftroke he (prung or fquatted j 
And galloped, whiU liis Britten tintted. 
Willi elbow^ fpread, and fifts acrofe, 
He worried to outgo his horfe. 
I thought at firll, ihe horfe was lamff, 
Uut every ftep was much the fame. 
Then fmiling told my neighbor prefent, 
I thought the .motion barely decent. 
But was convinced with pain ere long. 
That he was righ' and 1 was wrong, 
Sujirnkted when I canje to know, 
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Jlor would I fear *twoukl prove lefs kind, 

[n its effeds on the mind. 

Friaion producing titilation, 

ftliich may work upon the inclination ; 

Bat I Ihould wifli to Ihun luch i'afhionsy 

As hazard health ^nd heat tlie paffions. 



SONG L. 

Shakespeare's seven ages paraphrased. 







UR immortal poet's page 
Siiys, that all the world's a ftage. 
And that men, with all their airs, 
Are nothing more than players : 
Each ufing (kill and art, 
In his turn to tap his part. 
All to fill up this farcical fcene, O. 
Enter here, 
Exit there, 
Stand in view, 
Mind your cue. 
High down, ho down, derry, deny down. 
All to fill up this farcical fcene, O. 

Firft the infant in the lap, ' 
Mewling, pewling with its pap. 
Like a chicken that we trufs, 
Is fw:idJled by its nurfe, 
Wlio to plctifc the puppet tm%i 
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As it giggle?) and it cries. 
All 10 fill up t^is farcical fcenc, O. 

Hufli a-bye, 

Wipe a^ eye, 

Kiffe pretty, 

Suck a tetty. 
Hi^h down, ho down, derry, derry down, 
All to till up this farcical fcene, O. 

Then the pretty babe of grace. 
With his ftiining morning face, 
And fntchcl on his baclc, 

~ 1 fchool, alas ! mu(t f 
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Like a wizard. 
Guts and gizzard 
High down, ho down. See. 

Then the foldier, ripe for "plunder. 
Breathing flaughter, blood and thunder. 
, Like a cat among the micey 
Kicks a dull up in a trice ; 
And talks of fhatter'd brains,. 
Scattered limbs and ftreaming veins. 
All to fill up, &c. 
Fight or fly. 
Run or die, 
Pop and peltcr, 
Helter, fls:elter. 
High down, ho down, &c. 

Then the Juftlce in his chair, • 
With broad and vacant ftare ; 
His wig of formal cut. 
And belly like a butt ; 
Well lined with turtle hafli, 
CaKpe — and calipafli. 
All to fill' up, &c. 

Baud and trnll, 
Pimp or cull. 
At his nod, 
Ir Go to quod. 

High dov;n, ho down, &c. 

Then the flippcr'd pantaloon^ 
In life's dull afternoon ; 
With Ipedades on nofe, 
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Shrunk fhank ia foath&l hofe ; 
Hi:> voice once mg and round* 
Now whirling ta ihe fboruL ' 
All ip fill up, &c. 
Body bent, 
Vigour fpent. 
Shaking noddle. 
Widdle, waddle. 
High down, bo do^A'n, &c. 

At lafl to end the play* 
Sccimd childhood leads the way, 
And like flieep that's got the rot, 
All our fcnfts go t 
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He wfll fore take the hint frf ni the pi<5lurc I 

4raw. 
Aid if ke has fenfe^ ^c* 

i A wit without fenfe, without fury a beau ; 

Like a parrot he chatters, and ft ruts like a crow; 
, A peacock in pride, in grimace a baboon | 

In courage a hind, in conceit a gafcon. 

A peacocki i^c* 

As a vulture rapacious, in falfhood a fox ; 
: Inconftant as waves, and unfeeling as rocks } 
As a tyger ferocious, perverfe as a hog ; 
In mifchief an ape, and in fawning a dog* 
At a tyger 9 Cfc. 

In a word, to fum up all his talents together, 
His heart is of lead, and his brain is of feather: 
' Yet if he has fenfe but to balance a draw, 
He will fure take a hint from the pi^ure I 

draw ! 
Tct if he, ^c. 



G 



SONG LIT. 



' ALLANTS attend, and hear a friend, 
Trill forth harmonious ditty : 
Strange things Pll tell, which late befcl 
In Philadelphia city. 

Twas early dny, as ])oets fay, 
Jttft when the fun was rifmg, 
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A fbldieT Qoodt on log of wood. 
And faw a fight furprifing. 

As in a maze, he flood to gazff, 
Tlie truth caii't be dent'd, Sir, 

He i'py'd a fcorc — of Kegs or more^ 
Gome floating down the tide, Sir. 

A f;iilor two in jerkin blue. 

The fi:range appearance viewing, 

Firft diima'd his eyes, in great futpiifei 
Tlien laid Ibrae mifchicf s brewing. 



Thefe Kegs now hold the rebels bold, 
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Sir William he, fnug as a RtSL, 

Lzj all this time a fnoringy 
Nor dreamt of harm, as he lay warm 

Ift bed with Mrs. L— g. 

Now in affright^ he ilarts upright, 

kwak'd hj fuch a clatter : 
He rubs both eyes, and boldly cries, . 

" For God's fake 'what's the matter ?" 

At his bed fide, he then efpy'd 
Sir Erfkine at command. Sir, 

Upon one foot he had one boot, 
And t'other in his hand, Sir. 

Arife ! Arife ! Sir Erikine cries : 
The rebels — ^more's the pity— 

Without a boat are all on float. 
And nmg'd before the city. 

The motly crew, in veflels new. 
With Satan for their guide, Sir, 

Pack'd up in bags, or wooden Kegs, 
Come driving down thf tide. Sir. 




3^ jvxal band now ready fiLAtid^ 
All rung'd /'a . dread aray> Sixt 
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With ftomach (lout, to fee it out. 
And make a bloody day, Sir. 

The cannons roar, from ftiore to ftiore : 
The fmall arms make a rattle : 

Since wars began, I'm fure no man 
E'er faw to ilrange a battle. 

The rebel vales, the rebel dales, 
With rebel trees furrcHnded, 

The diftani woods, the hills, and floods. 
With rebel echoes founded) 




[ 



COLXTMBIAN SONGSTER. if 

Sach feats did they perfonn that day. 

Upon thefe 'vncked Kegs, Sir ; 
That years to come if they get home* 

Thell make their boafts and brags> Sir. 



I 



SONG LIII. 



THOUGHT our quarrels ended, 
J^nd fet my heart at eafey 
*Tis ftrange you're thus o^ended ; 

You take deligh: to teize ; 
Yti, yes, you take delight to^teize, 
- Dear Sir, decide the ftrife, 
Bctwirt your child and wife ; 
Alas ! the grief I feel, 
I dare not to reveal. 
I know tliat you believe, 
For Frederick's lofs I grieve, 
Mio ! plho ! piho ! plho ! very well as you plea&f 
Very well, very will, think as you pleafe. 

In vkitiy Vm always ftriving. 
To make our diflF'rence ccafe. 

If you're difputes contriving, ^ 

And will not live in peace ; 

No, no, you will not live in peace : 

i I'm vex'd, dear Sir, for you | 
But fay. What can I do ? 
To none I can complain. 

/ know that you believe^ cS*^« 

H 7, 



A. 
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SONG LIV. 



, SWEET feented Beau, and a fimp'rin 

ynung Cit, 
An artful attorney, a Rake, and a Wit, 
Set out on the chnce, in purfuit of her heart, 
Whiirt Chloe diftJainfully langh'd at their art 
And Tous'd by the hounds to meet the fwei 

Tantivy, fhe follow'd the echoing horn. 

AVtt fwore hy his fancy, the Beau by his fac 
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SONG LV. 

THE NEGRO BOY. 

Sold fir a Metal Watch by an African Prince* 

I W HEN thirfl: of gold enflavcs the mind, 
[ And felfiih views alone bear fway, 
. Man turns a favage to his kind. 

And blood and rapine mark his way : 

Alas ! for this poor fimple toy 

I fold a guiltlefe negro boy. 

His father's hope, his mother's pride, 
Though black yet comely to the view : 

I tore him helplefs from their fide. 
And gave him to a ruffian crew : 

To fiends that Afric's eoaft annoy t 

1 fold the weeping negro boy. 

In Ides that deck the weflem main, 
Th* unhappy youth was doom'd to dwell, 
A poor, forlorn, infulted flave, 

A beaft that chriilians buy and fell ! 
And yet, for this fame fimple toy» 
I fold tlie weeping negro boy. 

May he, who walks upon the wind, 
\ \Vhofe voice in thunder's heard on high, , 

Who doth the raging tempcfl hind, 
And wings die Jiglitning tlato' xJci^^'^^ 
^ot^ive the wretch, who for a \.o^> 
^^d fell a Aaplefs nogro boy. 



If you wiih for a wife, 

To be happy for life, 
icre's one that will fell you a heart for : 

Come, come, prithee buy, 

Or elfe I fhall die, 
5 pity a maiden, and pray take her 

) pity a maideriy and pray take her par 

Full feventcen fummers have pow roIl*i 
^nd ilill I'm unmarried — a little too 
But, fmce I have waited the time I hj 
['11 tell you the hufband I now wi^ 
Good fcnfe I muft find, 
In the youth to my mind^ 
Not a fop or a coxcomb can e'er touch m 
No, no — ^he muft be 
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you'll find me no more than a woman at beft ! 

Indeed it is true, 

Sq mind what you do, 
Ere yen dare for i\\t temple of Hymen to dart 5 

Bur fhould you incline, 

Hand and heart to entwine, 
3 pity a maiden and pray take her part* 



F 



SONG LVII. 

ROM whom I'm defcendcd, or how I canie^ 
here, (cleaj4 

Vre points on which heralds themfelves are not 
iincc, however, I mix with the mad fons of 

earth, 
^ey cannot deny but I one time had birth. 

f no annal, or chronicle, mentions my race, 
-et the fhipid hiftorian feel the difgrace ; 
'or unlefs, with great Caefar, from Adam I 

came, 
fore wonderful ftill is my title to fame. 

^ith this plea to origin — when I am gone, 
^y may deck me v^'ith trophies, or let it alone ; 
W if they embalm me, their teal I'll forgive, • 
Wy don't let them Hint mc in wine — while 
1 live, - 
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ijAY, have you ieen my Arabdl i 

The Caledonian maid. 
Or heard the youths of Scotland tell, 

Where Arabell has ftray'd 1 
The damrel is of angel mien, 

With fad and down caft eyes ; 
The Shepherds call her, forrow's queen. 

So penCvcly flie Sighs. 




G 
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SONG LIX. 
POOR JACK^As fang by the fame. 



Of patter to lubbers and fwabs, d'ye fee, 
'Bout danger y and fear, and the like ; 
Alight water boat, and good lea room give me. 
And t'ent to % little I'll ftrike. 

Though the temped top gallant mafts finack 
toooth ihould fmite. 
And Ihiver each fplinter of i^'ood. 
Clear the wreck, flow the yards, and bowfe ey« 
ery thing tight, 
And uoder reerd forelaU we'll feud. 

A^, nor don't think irte a milk fop fo fcft. 

To be taken for trifles aback ; 
For they fay there's a Providence fits up aloft, 

Tq keep watch for the life of Pook Jack. 

Why, I heard our good chaplain palaver ona 
day. 
About fouls, heaven, mercy and fuch ; 
And, my timbers, what lingo he'd coil an<l 
beLiy 1 * 

Why, 'twas juft all as one as High Dutch. 

Bot he fuid how a fparrow can't founder, d'ye 
fee, 
Without orders that comes dcv^tv. "VaAc^x 
totf many line things that proV d cVe^ocVj vo^sx^ 
Tb^t Ptovidcncc ukcs u» in Vovi \ 
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For (ays he, do you mind me, iet ftorms c'ei 
Take the topfails of failors aback ; ( 

There's a fweet httle cherub that fits up ali 
To keep watch for the life of Poor Jack. 

I faid to our Poll, (for, d'ye fee, flic would ci 
When laft we wetgh'd anchor for fea. 

What argufies fniv'ling, and piping your ey 
Why, what a damn'd fool you muA be ! 

Can't you fee the world's wide, and thei 
room for us all. 
Both for feamen and lubbers afliore ; 
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E*eo when my heart comes, ne'er believe me 
fo foft» 

Ai with grief to be taken aback ; 
That fame little cherub that fits up aloft,^ 

WiU look put a good birth for Poor Jact 



T 



SONG LX. 



HE dufky night rides down the (ky. 
And ufheri in the morn, 
The hounds ;U1 join the jovial cr;^. 
The huntiman winds his horn. 
'And a hunting we iwll go ,, 
A hunting we will go, 
A hunting we will go, 
A hunting we will go. 

The wife around her hufband throws 
Her arms to make him ftay, 

My dear, it rains, it hails, it blows, 
You cannot hunt to day. 

^ a hunting, ^c, 

Sly reynard now like lightening flics. 
And fweeps acrois th'; vale, 

•Bat when the hounds too near he fpies. 

He drops his bufliy tail. 
**hm a huntings {5*c. 

food echo fcems to like th- f\>*>iV.* 
Aadjoia the jovial ciy^ 
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The woods and hills the found rttW 

And mufic fills the iky. 
y/«i a hunting, t3V. 

At laft his flrength to fointnefs woro 
Poor Reynard ceafes flight ; 

'I'heii hungry homeward we return 
To feaft away the nighc 

jind a drinking, &fc. 



Ye jov^al hunters in the mora 
Prepare then for the chace, 
Riil at tlie loraidiiig cif the horn. 
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Let us wifli not for vcalth to devour --and 

confume, 
For luxury's but a fliort road to the tomb : 
Let us figh not for grandeur ; for truft me, 

my Joahj 
The keeneft of cares owe their birth to a thrcnc# 

Thou (halt milk our ore cow ; dnd, if for- 
tune pUrfue, . (milk two r 

In good time, with her blefling, my Joan may 

1 ^ill till our fmall field, whillt thy prattle asd 
fong, (along: 

Shall charln as I drive the bright ploughiharc 

When ^nifh'd the day, by the fire we'll regale. 

And treat a good neighbor at eve with our ale ; 

w, Joan, who would wifli for felf only to live ? 

. One bleffing of life, my dear girl, is to give. 

E'en the red breaft and wren (hall not feck us 

in vain, 
Whim thou hail- a crumb, or thy Corin a grain ; 
Not only their fongs will they pour from tlic 

grove, 
But yield, by example, fweet leflbns of love. 

Though thy beauty muft fade, yet thy youth 
I'll remember, Decfmber: 

That thy May was my own, when thou Iheweft 
'And when age to my hb^o ihaAL V;^ x^'vs^^ 

^ac fencer of Loyt (hall uCidVva. icrj vctuv 
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SONG LXII. 

^AY, little foolili, fluttering things 
n^hither, ah ! whither would you wmg 

Your airy flight ? 
Stay here, and fing 

Your miftrefs to delight ; 
No, no, no, 

Sweet Robin, you (halt not go, 
kVhere, you wanton, yon couldn't be 
Half lo happy as with me. 
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Tor ev'ry fair objedk my eyes can furvcy, 
Contributes to gladden my heart. 

How vainly through infinite trouble and firifef 
The many their labours employ ! 

Since all that is truly delightful in life 
Is what all, if they pleafe, may enjoy. 



SONG LXIII. 

On the Birth of George Washington, Com- 
mandcr in Chief of the American forces. 



H 



AIL godlike Wafhington ! 
Fair freedom'^ chofen fon, 

Bom to command : 
While, this great globe (hall roll. 
Thy deeds from pole to pole, 
Shall fhak^ Columbia's foul 

With virtuous praife 

CHORUS. 

Millions unborn to fave. 
Freedom to worlds he gave, 

Liberty's Chief! 
Terrific Cod of war. 
Seated in vift'ry's car. 
Fame hails him from a.i2Lt> 

Virginia's boaft, 

l2 
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riowTcts of Wifs adorn 
TJie bright aufpicious monit 

Drcathing delight. 
Let the loud cannon roar, 
Joj^'ul from iiore to lliore ; 
I'littbus JiJ ne'er explore. 

So hiippy a day : 
MMlms unburn to favt, Sfc 

When Freedom's atmofphcre. 
Clouded with glooni)' care 
Wafhington i ' 
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^nd breath a joyous lay, 

Sacred to him. 
^'liions unborn to fave^ &ftf. 

^t us in rapture fing, 
^ Louis the patriot King, 
Virtue's fupport : 

00 with unfhaken stcal> 
<led our common weal, 
^d fixed friendfhip's; fe^- 

To the New World. 
'^^ons unborn to fave^ ^c* 

- gallant Rochambeau ! 
fanny's deadly foe. 

Liberty's fhield s ' ' 

^ory draws her fword 
' captute the warlike loj:d» 
^om parliament ador'd, 

Britannia's pride. 
'^^ions unborn to fave, ^c* 

"^ Albion*s ions are' fled,, 
^erty rears her head, 

Smiling in fcom. 
Ly her great hero's name, 

1 the loud trump of fame* 
^d ages unborn proclaim. 

Great Waihington. 
'■^W unborn to fave^ y c. 

P »ii our theme fliall be, 
^ of phaofophy, 
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Franldin the fage : 
Who gave to light'nmg laws, 
Taught frbhi effects the cauft* 
What fire ethcrial was : 

Of wifdom the chief. 
fllii/hm imborn to favi, t^c. 

The godJefs of peace to come^ 
Lightiling.with tbwny plume 

On r^edom's Ihrine : 
S le from fell tyranny, 
iVreded fa"it liberty, 




Y 
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Guardian of civil laws, 
Saviour of freedom's caufe, 

Wafhington (lands : 
May his lignt fpirit fly. 
And claim its native Iky, 
Free from each earthly figh. 

To Heaven afccnd. 
Millions uuborn to favcy fcfr. 



SONG LXIV. 

The Bojlon Patriotic Song, 

Written hy Thomas Paine, a. m. 
Tunc—-" 71? Anacrcon in Heaven^* 



12 fons of Columbia who bravely liavg 
fought, 

"^*or thofe rights, which unftain'd from your 
1^ fires had defcende^* 

|i- ^*y you long tafte the bleflxngs your valor 
7 . has bought, 

■^nd your fons reap the foil, which their fa* 

thers defended. 
:^ Mid the reign of mild peace, 
^, May your nation increafe, 
. *^h the glory oi Rome, ai*ix\v^ V\l^ssTOw<^^ 



the world, 
Whofc lliorcs are unfliaken by En 
commotion, 
The Trident of commerce fliould ne"v 
hurPd, • 
To incenfe the legitimate power of the • 
But Ihould Pirates invade, 
Though in thunder array'd. 
Let your Cannon declare the free chax 

Trade, 
For ne'er Jhally )^c. 

The fame of our arms, of our laws thi 

fway, 
And juitly ennobled our nation in ft 
Till the dark clouds of Fa£lion obfciii 

young day, 



<• « 



No IV. 



THE 



Columbian Songfter. 



A 



SONG LXVII. 



ROSE Tree in full bearing. 

Had fweet flowers fair to fee, 
Oxie Rofe» J>eyond comparing. 

For beauty attracted mei 
Though eager once 16 win it. 

Lovely, bloomings frefh and gay, 
I fiiid a canker in it, 

And now I throw it far away. 
« Jlftd a canker in it, Gfr. 

*iow fine this morning early. 

The fun fhining clear audjbrightt 
So late I lov'd you dearly. 

But now I've loft each fond delighl* 
The olouds feem big with Ihcyweri^, 

The fun beams no more are feen, 
Farewell ye fleeting hours, 

Since your falfe heart has chang'd the fcexKii 
.farenveli^Cf Wr. 

Wben fair Aurora blolhe^^ 



worm, 
Left our Liberty's growth fhoul' 
by corroficn ; 
Then let clouds thicken round us, ■ 
the ftorm ; 
Our realm fears no fhock, but 
own exploiion. 
Foes afTail us in vain. 
Though their fleets bridge th. 
For our altars and laws witn oui 
maintain ; 

* 

Should the tempeft of war over (hado' 
Its bolts could ne'er rend Freedo: 
afunder ; 
For, unmov'd, at its portal wouW 
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lo intrigue can her fons from their govern* 

ment fever ; 
r pride is her Adams — his laws are her 

choice, 
^d ihall flourifli, till liberty flumber fore vcn 
Then unite heart and hand. 
Like Leonidas' band, 
d fwear by the God of the ocean and land 
at n^crjhailf Gfc. 



T 



SONG LXV, 

THE DAUNTLESS SAILOR. 



HE danntlefs failor leaves his home. 

Each fofter joy and eafe. 
To diftant climes he loves to roam. 

Nor dreads the boill'rous feas : 
His heart with hope of vidt'ry gay. 

Scorns from the foe* to run ; 
In battle terror me}ts away 

As fnow before the fim. 

Though all the nations of the world, 
Columbia's flag would lower, 

Ber banners ftill fliall wave unlfurl'd. 
And dare their haughty power : 

fiut fee, Bellona fheathes her fwoid^ 

JJu/b'd Is the angry main •, 

« cannon's roar no more is Yve^ctSk^ 

SwM peace rofixme^ her x^gcv- 
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For nothing they run to affembly and 
For nothing at cards a fair partner the; 
For they hiii mu£l be halted, who're n< 
at aU, 

Such, Itich is the life of a beau. 

Such, &c. 

For nothing on fundays at church they aj 
Tliey've nothing to hope for and aothi 

feat) 
They can be nothing no where, who lu 
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Remember the wood— where in ambufli ve lay. 

And the fcalps which we bore from your na- 
tion away : 

When the flame rifes faft ! you'll exult in my 
pain ; 

But the fon of almonoak fhall never complain. 

I go to the land where my father is gone ; 
His ghoft fhall rejoice in the fame of his fon: 
Deatn comes like a friend—^ relieves xae 

from pain ; 
And thy fon, O Almonoak, has fcom'd to 

complain. 



p 



SONG LXX. 



OUNDS, fhillings, pence and farthlngfi, 

I have at my finger's end, 
And how to fell, and how to buy. 

To borrow or to lend ; 
But this, iince I felt birch at fchool. 

My pate has run upon, 
Addition be my golden rule. 

Ha ! dot and carry one- 

iii'i At lofs and gain, a fcholar good,* 

• .' .- Full early was I tauelit, 
',/ To gain of guineas all 1 could, 
jf-:.' '. To lofc the devil a groat. 
fr 'Atfndllons and di'/ifions \\\\cti 
^> ; ^^^ knocks were b.yvj^^ <^^> 

^3 
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Subtraction was my praftice then. 
Ha ! dot and carry one. 

But words no mote I'll numenttt. 

And thus fum total lies j 
Of terms I'll not an acre batCf 

Reduflion I defpifc : 
And lince cockade and roguifh eyci 

Mifs Clara's heart has ■won. 
If you're refolv'd to multiply, 

Ha ! dot and carry one. 



SONG LXXI. 
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He figh'd, then fliall I far away ? 
I /aid no» 

My fpcaking tears betray'd my love : 
He laid, fliall Hymen doubt remove. 
To church, you'U not deny to rove I 
I figh*d no. 

My mother now I have obcyM, 
Attended well to what flie laid. 
And will to all — ^but him I wed. 
Btill fay no. 







SONG LXXII. 



N a mofly bank reclinM, 

Beauteous Chloe lay repofing 5 
0*er her breaft each am'rous wind 

Wanton playM, its fweets difclofmg : 
Tempted with the fwelling charms, 

Collin, happy fwain, drew nigh her, 
Sofdy ftole into her arms. 

Laid his fcript and flieep-book by heV* 

O'er her downy panting breaftf 
His delighted fingers roving, 
To her lips, his lips he prefs'd. 

In the ecllafy of loving : 
Qilpe waken'd vAxh his ki fs, 
• Reas'd, yet frowning to cotvcwX Vl^ 
Qt^ true lovers fhare the "b^vfe^ 

*^ then CoJlin, would you &d\ >x» 



EC 



COLUMBIAN SOKGSTBIt. 
SONG LXXIII. 



HLOE, by ihat borroVd iifiu. 
I, alas ! am quite undone j 
Twas Co fwect, fo .fr^ugbt wltji bl;^ 
Thoufand will not pay that one. ■ 



I the debt Dmuld br^ak jpur it^igi 
loci'ifb Chloe, imiline cries. 



Left t 

Roguifh Chloe, imiling cries. 
Come a thoufand then in part. 

Fur the prefent fliall fuffice. 
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SONG LXXV. 

W HITHER, my love, ah ! whither art 

thou gone ? 
Let not thy abfence cloud this happy dawn ; 
5ay, by thy heart, Ihall fallhood e'er be kno\^Ti: 
Ah ! no, no, no, I judge it by my own : 
The heart he gave with fo much care 
Which ihelter'd in my breaft I wear, 
Still for its mader beats alone, 
I'm fure the felfilh thing's your ownt 



w 



SONG LXXVI, 



HEN I was a chit, juft got into my teens, 
And the men would be alking a kifs ; 
*links I to myfelf, I fcarce know what it 

means, 
But I think I ought not to fay yes : 

To be fure it was fine, 

When they calPd me divine. 
Though I've fimper'd and cry'd, let me gOf 

O dear, i>ir, O la ! 

.Kl acquaint my mamma, 
« thus you keep teazing and fqueezing me fo* 

Improving in ikill as advancing in y^ars. 

Each IciYon o£ love got by YveaxX, 
More eager my hopes, more dcddfc^ xcq ^^"m:^ 
fure iiacurc fought refuge \ii ^xv— 
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At each Twain that drew night 
I Look'd under my eye, 

And Io:tcr'd pretending to go : ■ 
If prcH to fit down, 
I eiclaim'd wIOi 4 frown. 

How dare yon keep teazing and fquee: 
me fo. 

Coqiicttiiig's now o'er, and fettled for lifl 

Each feelinp; is fairly confcfs'd, 
Attach'd to the duties of parent and wi) 
'Tis nature ftill reigns in the brcaft : 
To my hcan's bofoiti friend, 
I no coolnefs pretend. 




z 
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SONG LXXVIL 



EPHYR come, thou playful mmion^ 
Great with \vliifpers foft mine ear ; 
lience cath breeze of ruder pimon. 
Tell me I have nought to fear. 

Gentle zephyr wing him over, 

'though I ne'er behold him more ; 

"With the breath of fbme young lover. 
Waft him to his native fhore. 



w 



SONG LXXVIIT. 



HEN firft I flipp'd my leading firings-^ 
fo pleafe her little Poll, 

•^7 mother bought me at tlie fair a pretty wax- 
en doll ; ' 

>wch floe black eyes and cherry cheeks the 
fmiling dear pofTeft, 

W could I.kifs it oft* enough, or hug it to 
my breaft. 

fo fooncr I could prattle it, as forward mifles 

do, 
Ian how I long'd and figh*d to hear my dolly 

prattle too ; 
cnrlM her hair in ringlets neat, and drefs'd 

her very g^y, 
^d yet tlie ' iulky huffy, not a WiVel!^^ N^'c^i^^ 
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ProTok'd that to my qudUom kind, 

fwcr I cold get, 
I fhook the little hulTy Well, and whi, 

in a pet ; 
My mother cry'd, Oh fie upon't— pniy 1 

doll alone. 
If e'er you v/'dh to have a pretty babe C 

own. 

My head on this I bridled up, and tbi 

plaything by. 
Although my filler fnubb'd me for'^-] 

tlie reafon why — 
I fancy fhe would wiih to keep the fweet 




I 
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SONG LXXX. 



TREAD the borders of the main. 
And to the ftormy waves complain ; 
But can the billows foothe this breaflf 
The billows — ^ne'cr themfelves at rell. 

tjie fea worn clifF indeed replieSf 

Its jeering echo mocks my fighs. 

For fure that echo from a rock has birth. 

Which makes the tale of mifery its mirth. 



I 



SONG LXXXI. 

THE nun's COMPLAINT-r 



N this fad and filent gloom. 
Loll Louifa pines unkno\vn. 
Shrouded in a^ living tomb, 

Doomed to pine alone : 
'Midll the filent fliades of woe. 
Tears of fond regret fhall flow x 
TV/// fojl luie^ in plaintive tonc^ 
Sad Loidfa^s kaplefs ??2oan^ 
^Midfl the fikiit Jl?ades of iveCf 
Still the tears vmji fl(yw. 

' Ye dark clouds that fail along. 

Hide me in your Ihade profound j 
Whilp'ring breezes bear my ibtv^i 



U eOLUMSUN SOHOaTBI. 

To the woods arotind ! 

£hould fome penfive lover's feet, 
Wan4er near this fad retreat. 
Tell, fijl lute, Cfc. 

Tell her love's eeleftial tale. 

Yields no blifs, no joy tnlpires j 
Cold rclijjion's icy veil, 

Darkens all his 'fires j 
No foft ray adorns the gloom. 
Round the haplefs vcftaTs tootb : 
n//, fofi liue, ilic. 



Fancy's flame within my bread. 
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•^nd cry them through each lane and Jlreety 

But noav my Cry*s fiveet Lavender •• 
Aar bunches a penny fweet Lavender f 

Four bunches a penny ; 
^oine buy my fweet Lavender* 

•^T dad and mama both no more, 
B7 my own labor muft I live ; 

^ut heaven's manna feeds the poor, 
And orphans oft its aid receive. 
^^-imrofesy SVr. 

t pitying hearts to hear mc hie, 
With tlianks /is tak'n the fmalleft aid ; 
nd gratitude calls forth a figh. 
From your poor little orphan maid ; 
rimrofesi ^c. 



"y 



SONG LXXXIIL 



E fair poffefs'd of ev'ry charm, 
,^T'o captivate the will ; 
^Hiofe {milQ<i can rage itfelf difarm, 

Wbofe fraws at once can kill. 
Say, will you deign the verfe to hear, 

Where flatt'r}'- bears no part ; 

An honefl: verfe, that flows fmccre, 

And candid from the heart ? 

Great h your pow'r ; but, ^te^XCT ^^ 
Mankind it ^ight engage •• 
•^ as ye ail make a net. 
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^'y the urchin deals his darts, 
*^ithout pity — piercing hearts : 
p^pid triumphs over paffions, 
Wot regarding modes or fafhions. 

l^irmly fix'd is Cupid*s law I 

Ha ! ha I i^, 

^oitie think thcfc h'nes not true ; 
'^Ut they're fadks — ^'twixt me and yotr 5 
Then, ye maids and men, be wary 
How you meet before you marry. 

Cupid's will is folely law. 

ffa I ha ! tfc. 



N. 



SONG LXXXV. 



O care beyond the morrow ! 
^ heat or cold, in wet or dry, 
never grumbled, no, not I, 
My wife, *tis true, loves words a fcTw, 
My nvifii tsfc. 

Wliat then ? I let her prate ; 
IFhat then ? lye. 

or fometimcs fmooth, and fometimes rcughf 
found >nyfelf ftiU rich enough. 
In tlie joys of an humble ftate. 
Por fometimex Jtnooth^ ^c* 

^J^ut when with lavr 1 cmx^i^iBOPi "t^^-fc 

'o/l^bodi peace and pV^iSw*^-* 

i-3 



My wife, fhe fays, 
Our means 'twill raife, 
WTiat then ? 'tis idle prate. 
For fotjietimes ftnootk^ ^c. 



F 



SONG LXXXVI. 



ROM Helicon's embow'ring fha 
Defcend each mufe on rapture's * 
Apollo, join th' infpiring maids, 

And iWeep the loud rcfounding 
While anlw'ring echoes hail the vca 
That Thou, Great Washington wa 

Thy martial deeds, all tongues emj 
From Georgia to Hantonia's hot 
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TiH vanquifh'd Veteran's curfe the morn 
i^idorious Washington was boni| 

3is country freed, he fheathes the fword, 

Untainted by ambition's fires, 
Ind joy'd tO' fee her rights reftor'd, 

In lilent majefty retires, 
lis brov^^s eternal ^vTeatIls adorn ! 
^s day, Great Washington was bom. 

)ar Glorious Constitution owes, 
To him its beauty, ftrength and grace, 

Vho with com-patriot peers ai'ofe, 
And Freedom built on Law's firm bafe* 

Iwn hail tlie Patriot, by whofe aid, 

le glorious comer ftone was laid I 

Ic Fabric built, his country claiift'd 
! Her great defender for its head, 
fc took the helm, with zeal inflam'd 

While all the flatefmen ihone difplay'd : 
^lumbia's traitors curfe the morn. 

Their great Antagonift was bom. 

Adams then he gave the helm. 
Well fkill'd the glorious bark to guide, 
kOcks, (helves and llorms he makes her Hem, 
And proudly brave th' oppofing tide. 
"S brows with laurels then entwine, 
^ blend Great Wa s h i n gt o^ V "vvxix ^yc&» 

' iarfe / his country calls \ a^-sCwx* 
^Id the sodlikQ ChUf adxaxi^^i 



This annual tribute we will ] 
And war, plague, famine, waft< 

To France, and peftilence a p 
If e'er our Sons forget the mc 
When thou Great Washington 



F 



SONG LXXXVII 

FLY YE TRAITORS. 



LY ye traitors from our 1: 
Fly ye Jacobinic band, 
Who join the French and aid tl 
Who join the French and aid tl: 
And ftiould the ftorm of war 
No doubt vou'd to their flanda 
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'emocrsits who ftrove once more 
lake rude foes attack our (ho re> 
d o'er the impious band, 
d o'er the impious band, 
irag'd by your artful lies 
•eft from us the rights we prize ; 
ye oppofe each meafure juft, 
*rench in you place all their trufty 
jirough your influence they'll prevailf 

I their wicked fchemes fhaU fail. 
Ul their artiy 13 c% 

public infamy and fhame 

.T brand the traitor's name, 

boafted he (hould not oppofe 

'reach, fliould they come here as foes ; 

they proted his interefl dear» 

rns to tliem a joyful ear. 

natchlefs ikill he makes his power 

his intereH every h6ur ; 

liile he gains, his hearts at eafe ; 

;h he deftroys his country's peace* ' 

Ul his arts Sff. 

thofe who league with Talleyrand, 
nore to cheat our country ftand : 
;mocrats on you they call, 
;mocrats on you they calL 

II tlie Jacobinic crew, 

hopes had iix'd on hell and yooi v 
rw o'ervWicim'd with dire d\fa£v^%^ 
chomQS expos'd in open d^X^ 



Fr(»n Yil« Fimdt inft(a«e wi^.te MMi^* 

Nor dread deftnrfftiw KtatiAif. ■ . ^t->;.':>;» 

Thugi all Heir «*fr nnfi^JMldm 

To intnJtut vUl wmrUfft .- ■ ,i J , 

7h band tf rafiikh fiat Jh^fiOt'. V 



iBOWG L3ffi*VtIC ^: 



: . *;■■> 

THE BTO^KBtLIDSE "ietll^ini' ItH^f^' 

X E fons of Columbia, imite in the raj 
OF Liberty, Jtifticc, Religion and Laws, 
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'V Country tliey'd find, with bayonets lin'd. 
And Washington here to defend her* 
» foes to our freedom^ l^c. 

h are anxious that peace may continue her 

reign ; 
^c cheriih the virtues which fport in her train* 
•ur hearts ever melt when th« fatherlcls ligh, 
Jid we Ihiver at horror's funeral cry ; 
ut ftill tho* we prize that child of the fkies, 
We'll never hkc flaves be accofled». 
1 a war of defence, our means are inimenfe. 
And we'll light till our all is tjdiauilcdy 
wyfox to our freffdom^ tfc* 

he Eagle of freedom with rapture behold, 
'V fhadow our land with his plumage uf 

gold ; 
ne flood-gates of glory are open'd on high, 
•nd Warren and Mercer defccud from the iky, 
Iiey came from a bove with a meflag^ of love. 
They bid us be firm and decided, 
t liberty's call, unite one and all, 
For you conquer unlefs you're divided. 
*»ITE, a/id tU foes to jour freedom ^ ^c* 

'Hericans, feek no occafion for war I 
■^e rude deeds of rapine ftill ever abhor, 
^t, if in defence of your right you IhoulJ 

arm, 
t no toils diTcourage, t\o d'A\A^vit •3\?:rK\.\ 
'Ac$ to yoar pca.cc \Vi\l c\« vc.R.t^^^> 
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If freedom and fame you (touid barte 
I-et thole rights be yours, while Creatiorf 
dures, 

For Omnipotence gave you the Chart 
Tkm foei U cur freedom, ^c. * 



SONG LXXXIX. 

THE rARMEK'3 PATRIOTIC OBE. 

Time— r«ar nf Bray. 
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ns fiiall quit their lover's armsy 
Vashington Hiall lead 'em ; 
and leave domcftic charms, 
now na friend, but Freedcm* 

bom child, the tender wife, 
irave each fad difafter ; 
"'s dread yell, the favage knife ; ' 
urn a Gallic mafter. 

invade^ Columbians friends 
'Gm-'d the field of a£iiont 
he nvaves repel the fiends^ 
Sou the feeds of fa^ion. 



SONG XC. 

une— Z^ of Richmond HilL 

sf vi<5lorious Freedom, haB ! 
ime illumes th^ world : 
fc fhall evermore prevail— 
Despots down are hurPd. 
high the glafSf 
let it pafs, 

ieedom's health go round: 
n pole to pole 
thunders roll, 

od-h'lce voice rcfoutii. 
M 
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Cheer up Columbia^ ne'er difmay— 

Bright Queen of glory rife { 
Rude pirates on the commerce prey- 
To arms, thj' Hero cries. 
He again commands 
Thy patriot bands, 
With terror ne'er ditmay'd ; 
Bat with deliglit 
, Defends their right — 
Can Freemem be afraid ? 

Gaund, found the trump — the Chief appeart- 

Gre.it WiRHiNGTON commands j 
He's come to footh Columbia's fears,, 
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SONG XCL 
•^ 
^OME all Grenadiers let ns join hand la 

handy 
nd fwear by our country moft truly to ftand ; 
ound the banners of liberty manfully range, 
efolv*d to prcferve it unblemifhM by change. 
nd ftould our proud foes in their infults 

perfifty 
bdr arts as their arms we will firmly refift ; 
V our glorious freedom fwe drenv ivith our breath 
«</ nuitb it fwe^H keep it unfullied till death. 

ttr caufe truly noble, and honor our guide, 
le defence of our country fliall e'er be our 

pride, 
itermin'd her dear independence to guard, 
her happinefs only we'll feek our reward, 
r her ey'ry labor endur'd will be fweet, 
r her ev'ry danger we'll cheerfully nacet. 
^ our gloriousy ^c* 

^m our fathers who gaind it, our freedom 

we hold, 
id it ne'er by their fons fhall be cowardly fold, 
► guard it our fortunes fhall freely be fpent ; 
t to buy it, Columbia will ne'er give a cent; 
ten let it by Frenchmen be well underftooj, 
lat if we mull purchafe, out ^xv^^ vt. <.N>\t 
blopd, 
our £/oriouf^ i^C* 



H. 
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SONG xcir. 



LaIL, P;itriotiy,all ! This d.ij combb 
Y (lur olF'ring make at Union's fliriiie. 
*l'oo long by parties we've been torn ; 

Too long degrading infiilts burne. 

Ko--,! let lu pin, the phztUnx form. 
And firmly brave the threatening Jicnlt, 
RffAve to face each fxjiile handt 
For freedom and tl.is hapfy land. 

Can we — while France wiih treach'rous gui3 
EmglnvE the Dairger and tlie Sm"' 




H 
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SONG XCIIL 



OW happy is the inaii» 
Who has a quiet home ; 
Who loves to do what good he caSf 
And hates the dexnony Rum. 

Whofe houfe contains enough. 
For him and all his folks, 

Whoie vnfQ abhors a box of ihtifff 
And Tery feldom fmokes. 

Whofe Wife knows how to fpin. 
And loves to nfc the needle ;- 

Who keeps herfelf and huiband cleaBi 
But never lov'd a fiddlc# 

Whofe "Wife Is like a tree, 
That's ever green and fair ; 

That ever in the bloom will te. 
And yet will never bear. 

Whofe wife will rife in ftafbn. 

Be weather hot or cold i 
And !jlways give fufficient reafoUf 

If e'er fixe chance to fcold. 

This man, while others roam,^ 

Among the fons of ftrifc. 
If always Aappieft when at \tfffC^v 
f la coBYcrk wich lu& ^^ 



Wr 
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SONG XCIV. 



ITH my jng in one hand, and ta] 
in the other, 
I drink to my neighbor and friend t 
My cares ii. a whiff of tobacco I'll lini 
For life I tnow fliortly muft end. 

Wliile Ceres moft kindly refills my browi 
With good ale, I will make myielf me 

In my old wicker chair I will feat myfelf 
Like a jolly and true hearted fellow. 
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01i| lull me there to reft, 
ad if there's ought; difturbs my fair, 
I bid her figh out all her caret 
And lofe them in mj breaft. 

m I a -mOif 'ds all for theCf 
ift thou a wifhy 'tis all for me. 
So foft our moments move, 
at angels look with ardent gaze 
ill pleas'd to fee our happy dayc^ 
>dll bid usy live . and love« 



> 



SONG XCVL 



'ER barren hills and flow'ry dales^ 
>'er feas and diHant ihores, 
h merry fongs and jocund tales, 
Ve pafs'd fome pleafant hours : 
>ugh wandering dius I ne'er could find 
L girl like blithfome Sally ; 
o. picks, and culls, and ^ cries aloud, 
weet lilies of the valley. 

m whlftling o'er the hallowed turf, 
rom neftling of each tree, 
iiofe a foldier's life to wed, 
focial, gay and free : 
■though the lafTes love us well, 
.nd often try to rally, 
? plenihs me like her, "wVio CTOH 
eet lilies of the vaU^Y* 



t% COLUMBIAN SOKGSTEK, 

I'lri now retuni'd, t/f hie (ljfiji«i;g'd|| 

To ufe my native foil j J 

From fighting tu my covntry'i canjfl 

To pk^ugh ray cfuntry's foil i T| 
I care not ^vhich, with either pleas*!^ 

So I FofTeft n:y S.iUv, ' 

. That little mtrrf nyibpiu 1*^ tnm^ 

Sweet lilies of llw raJifj. - ■ 



Jt WAS underneath a May-blown bi 
Where vi'lets blow and fiveel primroft 




^'Acfc 
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*d give the world^ could I* difclofe 

y The fifteenth part the worth of Nancy— 

V^ backs and bloods in burnt champaign, 

Caroufe with Charlotte, Poll, and F;inny, 
^nGir arts and finiles are all in vain, 

for I'll have none except my Nancy. 



T 



SONG XCVIIL 



O fly, like bird, from grove to grove^ 
,^ *To wander like the bee, 
-'■ c^ fip on taftes and fweets of lovct 
. Is not enough for me. 
^*^C3 fluttering paflions wake my brcaft ; 
_^ ^ wiih tlie place to find, 
■^^hcre fate may give me peace and refti 
One Ihepherd to my mind. 



o ev'ry youth I'll not be gay» 
,^ Nor try on all my power ; 
^*^^or future pleafures throw away 

In toyings for an hour. 
I would not reign the general toad, 

Be prais'd by all the town ; 
A thoufand tongues on mc are loft ; 
I'll hear but only one. 

For which of all the flatt'ring train. 

Who fwarm at beauty's itoTVR> 
W^en youth's gay ctarms ?a:e mxte&^'5ssi«.ifc 
Will court their ftiie dRcVvas.^- 



14 COLUMBIAN SONGSTER. 

Then fops and wits and beaux forlicjl 

Yotir arts wilt never do j 
Fur fome fond youth (hal\ be my canj 
Lite's cbequer'd fcalbns throogh. 

My little heart fhal] bare a home, 
A warm and fheller'd neft : 

No giddy flight Ihall make me roan 
From where I moft am bleft. 

With lo.ve, and only that dear fwaiti 
What tranquil joys I fee 1 

Farewell, ye falTe, inconlUnt traiu I 
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. when cruel fate ordains^ me 
Trom my lovely fair to part ; 
I the feperation pains me ! 
^ply wounds my aching heart. 

iehood and deceit defpiiingy 
ihf (he's fairer than die mom I 
len bright Phcebus jufl anfmgy 
>trews with pearl the dewy lawn. 

t her mind in charms furpafTes, 
>potlefs as the folar ray ; 
uie a thouiand namelefs graces 
Ml around my fair one play* 

len with her* the ftsreet enjoyment 
browns the day with freih delight : 
chat with her, live fweet employment, 
Bilds with ^oy the gloomy night. 

t by fate compelled to leave her» 
From my Julia forc'd'to part; 
! the cruel word, forever ^ 
iVounds sfrefh my bleedmg heart ! 



Y 



SONG a 



ET a while, fweet fleep, deceive l»<i 
Fold me in thy downy arms, ^ 
Let not care awake to grieve me^ 
LvU it With thy polwit Oasxxoa^ 



s 
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SONG. CI. 



AYS Plato, Why (liouW man be van - 

hince bounteous Heav'n has made him grot 
Vv)i)- lookcth he ^viih iniblcnt difdain 

On thoie uiidcck'd vith V.-ca]th and fiatt 
C:iTi fplendid rolics or beds of down, 

Or coftly gems that deck the fair ? 
Cun aJl the glories of a crown, 

Give health, or cafe the brow of care J 

The fceptrcd king:, the burthen'd Have, 

The humble and the h.inghty die : 
rich, the pour, th ' haib. [he brave. 




COLUMBIAN SONOSTBfL $ 

X I review thofe- fmiling fcenes, each 

fav'rite brook and tree, 

re once I pafs'd thole happy hours, thofe 

hours I pafs'd with thee : 

It painful} fond memorials rife, at every 

thikig I fee ; 

' lu/jo can tell, l^c. 

et every rival votarift foon their foft ad- 
drefs remove, 

trace thee in thy new abode, to tempt xhj 
foul to love : 

who can tell what fighing crowds their 
tender homage. pay; 
f nuho can tcH, &c. 



•»_• 



hink, Delia think, how deep a^womd, thy 

fweetly pointed dart, 
'' dear remembrance left behind, has picrc'<l 

a haplefs heart, 
nk on the fatal fad adieu, that icvers me 

from thee ; 
/ <wbo can /f//, fcf^. 

low can I fpeak the laft farewell, what 

cares diftrefs my mind, 
V7 can I go to realms of blifs, and leave 

my love behind, 
en angels v^ing me to the Ikies/ Vd fain 

return to thee, 
^ w^ff car, tell^ &?^. 



CQUIMBUM SONDSTtft. 
SONG CIV. 

mlLlt WtEKS 4FTSK MAKKIAGE. 



Wi> 



ILLY, after coumng toog, 

Married me on Sundaf ; 
All that day I held my tongai. 

But fcalded him oa Monday j 
Tuerd:i7 I gr«w dull and fad* 

Wtdnefday pafs'd in fcoming ; 
Thurfday drove me raving mad. 

But Friday — what a morning ! 
'Tin at length thai balm a£ lifs 




COLUMBIAN SONGSTER. j 

'or 'twas plain I firft began 

Wrong upon the Monday , 
Tuefday then I calmer feem'd, 

Wednefday more indulgent : . 
rhurfday peace and comfort beamed) 

Friday moue reft|gent. 
ilhacing thus corroding ftrife, ' 

Every day's a better day : 
[oy and pleafure cheering life. 

From Saturday to Saturday* 

SONG CV. 

^ OME all you pretty maidens, fome oMer 

fome younger, 
lo all have got fweethearts; but I muft ftay 

longer, (ried. 

Tie fixtecn, f<5me eighteenf are happily mar- 
is how unequally fuch things are carried p 
/^ rnnner^ a penman^ a tinker ^ a tailor ^ 
A fidler^ a pedlar^ a plougk??iany a faihr^ 
Come gentle^ con^e Jimplet come fodijh come ^witty^ 
Home don^t let me die a maidy take me out of pity • 

lave a fitter Sally, who's younger than I am> 
is fo many fweethearts (hc*s forc'd to deny 

them, 
lever was guilty of denying many, 
le Lord knows my heart, Vi\3k«; ^-^^ii^ 
for any, 



It has often been faid, by m 
That going to one wcddi 

another ; 
It that be the cafe, I will 
And let the world judge, 

wedding, 
I never will ilold, and I' 
My hulband fliall have m 

alchouffc. 

\^Tiile he U there fpendint 
faving. 

And leave it to^ou all, H 
having. 
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For women are whutifical changeable things, 
rhcir fweets are like bees, they're mingled 

with itines. 
They are not to be got without toil care and coft» 
Hiey are hard to be won and as eailly loll ; 
^or in Searching a fair one» I found to my fmart 
' blew not tlie way, but I loll my own J^art. 
Ui! haplefs, haplefs day, when firil I faw 

fair Biddy, 
Aj heart (he Hole awayi my head fhe tum'd 

quite giddy.' 
lie world may laugh and fneer^ 'tis wondVous 

now to fee, 
V lover fb lincere, a fwain admire like me. 
'he's comely tall and flender, fee's brighter 

than the fun ; 
ier looks are kind and tender, but ah ! her 

heart's like Hone. 
^00 lovely ilill I found her$ and every method 

tried, 
n hopes to win and wound her, but ah ! 1 v.as 

denied, 
^d now all hopes are over, what fchemes tlicn 

can I try, 
'w like a haplefs lover, now lay me dowr* 

and die. 

?As on the ground he lay, Minerva came 

; th:it way, 

pumoar bright and gay, and \i\>i%\o\&Kx 
^ rfij fay. 



hAAA^^ • m-^-'^-m^^ -^ ^ 



away cupid, 
Follow Minerva's wife comr 
Soldier go h(»iTic, go home, 
Millrefs' fcorn ; 
, Slight, flight her again, 

For flighted love Ihould flij 

The foldier then rofc from 
Haflened away to his dut) 
Swore to Minerva a terribL 
^ He'd never think more of 

Bachelor*! hluffj bachelor's 
High for a heart thafs rui 

He that is fingle can ne^ 
tie that is fingle is happy, 
I^ic that is married muii lie 



COLUMBIAN SONGSTER. 

e' Belles and FliitSy fo gay and fairi 
are ^ot foldiers form'd for love ; 
iure you'll fix^ them all iincere^ 
Eni'U but kind and conflant prove ; 

at if you flight their pafHons Aill ; 
.tyrannize their wills to prove» 
end upon't they'll all rebel 
i Will not give a thought to love. 

[dd your idle prat'ling tonguep 
le laughing cupid faidy 
e you never heard it fung, 
ftancy muft win the miud. \ 

hen ground your arms, ye fbns of wart 
D fhine through Britain's happy lilet 
ever quarrel with the fair. 

Satient wait to win their finile. 
e ye fair qf Britain's IJle^ 
^^11 patient ^ait to imn y§ur Jmikm 



{ 



SONG CVIL 



OUTH and beauty kindle lore^ 
Sighs and vows will fan the fire i 
ighs and vows may traitors prove» 
Sorrow then fucceed defire ; 
lonor, faith, and well eam'd CicRvt^ 
f^sed ibc Acre4 Uftm^ &«av^ V 



B 



COLUMBIAN SONCffTEX. 
SONG CVIII. 



OTII ft'ires give car to my fancv, 
v.'Jii'i: the priile of a woman I'ling ; 
Confiii'J not lo Polly, nor Nancy, 
r.ut alike from the begget to kingi 

\\'U:n Ad:im at firft was created. 
And lord of the univcric crown'd, 

\i\~ hnppincfs was uoi completed, 
liucaulu a helpmeet was not found. 

He hail all things that xvere Wanting, 
Which yield 11^ contentment in life, ■ 




COLUMBIAN SONGSTER. rt 

» 

She was not taken out of his head» 
To rule and triumph ov€r man, 

Nor was taken out of his heel ; 
To be rul'di and trampled upon : 

Bot fhe was taiken out of his fid^^ 
His equal and comp^ion to'b'e^ ^ 

«And thus they both were united. 
And man is the top of the tree. 

Then let not the fair be d^ipifed 
TRy man, forfheV part of himfclf ; 

Since woman by Adam was prized. 
More than the whole world full of wealthj 

for man without woman's a beggar ; 

Although, the "whole world he pofTefs, 
And the beggar, that has a good wife, 

With more than this world he is blefs'd 



L 



SONG CIX, 



QNG time Iferv'dyoung Rofallnd. 
But when her pow'r ftie knew : 
The little tyrant grew unkind, 
And I pay Iqve withdrew.- 

Now anger all my bofom fway'd. 

Pride fortify^d my foul ; 
J fwore — but from her athb>}lc^^^> 

The Ihde whedler Hole. 



I viewed her face» I paus*d a while^ 
I heard and waa rq>rov'd; 

She coax'd roe to her with a finile* 
I kii&'d her, aitd I lov'd* 

When, beanteevs Ro&liiid commands 
How weak th' eflays of tnen ! 
* She fk>wn'd» I broke lore's illken ha 
She $nilfd» I knr'd agaisu 

But ytu J» /aff> be not incUn'd^ . 

Uyte her your pow'r to proYC ; 
Few nymphs can charm like RjofaUiR 

feiiv.iSji^auiS' like floe can lome. 



H 



SONG ex. 



OW happy were my days till t 
I ncVcr did forrow feel ; 
With joy I rofe to milk my cow, 
Or take noy fpinning wheel. 

My heart wasr lighter than a fly. 

Like any bird I fung. 
Till he pretended ikove,. and I 

Belicv'd. his flatterhtg tongue. 

the fool, the fdly, filly fod, 
That trufts what man may be I 

1 wifh I' was a maid again, 

-And in my own coucvtc^* 



F 
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SONG CXI. 



AIR Kitty beantifol and young. 

And wild as colt unta^'d» 
iefpoke the fair from whence fhe iprung. 

With little ragfe mflam*d ; 
nflam'd with rage and fad reftraintf 

Which wife nsonina ordain'd, 
\.nd forely vex'd to play the fkintf 

While mt: 2SkA , beauty, reign'd; 

\^ile wit and bjeaufty- reign*d« 
Ind fol^ly. yez'4 t^ fi^ the fkintp . 

While wit and beauty retgn'di . 

fluft lady Jenny fnflc abont^ 

And vifit wiUi her coufins i 
\.t balls mvifl} ^ R^Jce all the rOQtp 

And brixig'home hearts by dozeast .' 
^^hat has (n& bcttcfat pray» thai» I^ 

Wha( bidden chanyifi to boafti 
that c-dl inajnJEi94 for her (hould die* 

Whife I tffB, Ttiarce- atoail f^ 

While I am fcarce a toaft f 
Fhat all mankind fbt her fhould dici 

While- 1 am fcarce a. toaft i 

m 

)ear, dear manuBaf for once let me, * 

Unchain'd my fortnae try ; 
'11 h:we i9y £arl 2$ well as lb9» 

Or know the rcafon why. x 

joj lovs poevail'd, : xnanuaa> ^w^ 'VM V 

. O ' ■ 

i 
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Kitty, at heart's defire, 

OhtA'u'd the chariot for a day, 
And fet the world on fire. 
And fct the world on fire. 

Obtain'd the chariot for a day. 
And fet the world im fire. 



SONG CXII. 

V_^OME, hail the day, ye fons of mirtl 

Which gave your Jtative country birth, 

AH hail th' important hour: 
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Then footh his cares to reft : 
t, ihiiy his virtues live a^ain, 
i vindicate the Rights of Man^ 

Of which we are poiFciVd. 

HM Adams, with a finifliM mind, 
lumbia's chofen fon» inclin'd» 

To take th' important chair ; 
le hero takes the reins, and guides 
mericay 'gsunft winds' and tides. 

To Ihun degrading war. 

■ 

It, if t« war's terrific foiznd, 

e muft devote fsar freedom's ground^ 

To ftain with blood its foil : 
ben Roufe, Americans, and iliow. 
hat you can wealth, or life beftow, • ■ 

Ere Freedom meets a foih 

lould Europe's fa^ons once attempt, 
* annihilate our government, 

Or tread upon our fliore : 
irgoyn'd, Comwallis'd, they wotild be, 
r Arnold like, this country, flee. 

Or fall, to rife no more. 

hen hail (he day, ye (bns of mirth, 
Qiich gave your native counti-y birth, 

All hail th* imp*0Ttant hour : 
et admiration mark the day, 
Uten fathers to tliclr fohs d\d tvy^ 
Se free, till time's no nvoie \ 
O z 
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VjrOD ftrc At United Sutcs, 
Free from the vtorft of fates, 

Vile Gallic fway. . 
May they torcver be,' ^ 
Jull, independent, free,' 
Liberty's nurfery, 

XVithoat cUfinay. 

O God, great Amms lave, 
The firm, the gocnl, the biwr^ 

Who now commands. 
May every enemy. 
Far from his prdence flee. 
And be dire anarchy, 

Cruih'd by his hands. 

Save too great Washingtom, 

Columbia's deareft ion. 

To be our ihield. 
When wars renewed alamn 
Shall call again to arms, 
And thrcat'ning danger warns 

Us to the field. 

*' Lord, our God arifet 
Scatter our enemies, 

And make them fall. 
Confound their politics, 
Fnlintt their knavVEki tncki^ 



Let all with one confent. 
Unite with Government, 

Our rights to guard. 
May jarring dilcord ceafe^ 
Our Ibcial joys increafe. 
And fmiling heaven-bom peace 

Be our reward* 

.SONG CXIV, 

T 
E fportfinen draw near^ arid ye fportf- 

women too» 
Who delij;ht ia the joys of the field, 
uikind, though they blame, are all eager as 

id no one the conteft will yield, 

[s lordfhip his worfhip, his honori his gracef 

A hunting continually go ; 

LI ranks and degrees are engaged in the chacet 

With hark fonvard, huzza, tally ho. 

te lawyer will rife with the firft in the mora 
To hunt for a mortgage or deed ; 

lie bufband gets up at tne found of the horn. 
And rides to the common full fbeed ; 

3ie pittriot is thrown in. pMrCoit C2S. ^^ ^gi:«NR 
The poet too oftsn lays \ovi, 

Tjo, zTiijunted on PcgaSas ttits ^^«^ ^"^ 

W'irii jharl: forward, Yv\3li.iAi '^^^l '*^^' 
O 1 



Thus public, or private, foi 

For ami^fement, for paf 

All ranks and degrees are ei 

With hark forward, huzza 



c 
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EASE, a vhile, ye 
Ceafe, a while* ye flreaz 
j Hufh'd be every ruder 

'' Methihksy I hear my loi 

There's the rock, the hil 
Hark, a voice, xnethinks 
•Tis not he, ftill night c 



T 
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HE Britifh lion is my fign, 
A roaring trade I drive on ; 
Right Engliih ufage — ^ncat French winei 

A lancUady may t^irive on. 
At table d'hottc» to eat and drink^ 
Let French and Englxfh mingle> 
>lnd vhtle to me you brinff the chinks 
F^th let the glafles jingle ; 
Tour rhino rattle^ ecfnc 
Men and cattle^ home 
All to Mrs. Cafey ; 
Of trotibU and money^ 
fy jenvcly my honey, 
[nxjarrant rll make yau eafi* 

XiThen dreft and feated in my bar, 

Let Yquire, or beau, or belle come» 
Xet captains kifs me if they dare. 

It's Sir you're kindly welcome! 
On ShufRe, Cog, and Slip, I wink. 

Let Rooke and pigeons mingle, 
And if to me they oring the chink, 

Fdth let the glaifes jingle. 
Tour rhino rattle^ ^c. 

IiCt fly here on filken wings, 

^His tricks I ftili coumve ?lX. \ 

Tie lover who would Cay ^^'tt xJcCvCi^^ 

i>hAU have a room ixv 'JJivn^^* 



114 COtVfdBM» 30N08TU; . 

Wilt thou have me» FI<}rahf xny dearefl 
I with frowns fooa reply'd, I'U not h 
to^lay. 

Pray, Alexis,, I faid — ^for to try him I 
Nevex* come near me, more, for I'm fi 

don't love ; ' 

Not deter'd by rough fpeechesi nor all 

Still he a^wer'd, with fiailes» malce mi 
to day. 

■ I 

Now, with blulhes'l tell, I no longer 
But Alexis and I unto church ibon v 
Ye laflbs, then hear- me, oh heair me 
Never wait fur tomorrow, catch hold of 



D 



SONG CXXIL 



APPER Ted Tattoo is my natt] 
Tor a roll or a travelley ; 
Among the girls loud founds my &Xt 
When I their quarters rally ; 
For with fife and drumi 
I fmirking come, 
Leer, COCK my hat. 
Swear and all that, 
Nor ever dread 
A broken headt 
dTjSrr^ the caufc ofjlrlffx a dw^.* 
J7m/ as /ir <u;afxi 
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jind ivmnds and fears ^ 

And thumps and BU*wsf 
i rather fgkt by proxy, 

lien chiefs and privates mingled lie» 
And gafp vrithout afliftance, 
^ ^S&^Z'^ waggon perch'd on highy 
Stand umpire at a diftance : 

And with fife and druniy 

I fmirking come, 

'Mong foldicr's wives. 

Who lead merry lives. 

Nor ever dread 

A broken higady 
'here the caufe offirlfc's a doxy : 

Let their hnjhands go^ 

And ^gainfi the fie 

Gain glory* s fcars^ 

In honoris '•juars^ 
d rather fight By proxy* 

et think ye I'm not renowned. 
In foreign wars and civil, 
thj9 Sir, when fafe at home and found 
Zounds, I could ftght the devil 2 

And with fife and drumt 

Can fmirking come. 

And cock my hat^ 

Leer> and all that« 

Nor ever dread 
A broken head- 



J^d rather fight by proxy • 

Thus through the world I'll make a ' 

Where'er Tni a fojourner I 
The mighty mender and furprife 
Of every chimney comer : 

Wliere with fife and drum 

I fmirking come» 

And rap out zounds ! 

And talk of wounds, 

Nor ever dread 

A broken head, 
Wk^re the caufe of ftrlfe^s a do^yy 

They^ re fools luho gOf 

yf/:J *ga//j/I the foe 

ill glf^ry^s nvars 

Gain honoris fcorsy 
/>-. «..;/i /*•»// /itrf\t hv droxv* 



COtUMBIAM SOKGSTZR. A^ 

The bee, thus as changing, 
From fweet to fweet ranging, 
rofe fhonld he light on, ne'er \^'iihes to (lay, 

With raptures pofTefling, 
. In one, ev'ry blefling, 
iS, torn from my bofom, he flies far away^ 



D 
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The Bachelor's W'tJfT. 



NE— Female companion to foften my cares> 
Vo — ^Tfiouiand a year to fupport my affairs ; 
'h&ee — Dogs and a gun vrhen to fport I in* 

cline, 
ouK — Horfes and a chaife to indulge me and 

mine \ 
h^\ — Jolly companions with whom to make 

meriy, 
jix^Difhes each day, with fix glaffcs of flierry ; 
>BvEN-^Beds in wj^ houfe, for my friends at 

their leifure, 
SiGHTr^Some things or bthcr, to add to theix 

plerifure, % 

!fiiiE---Pounds in my ^ pocket when cafli I 

t • require I 
Pen — Favours are all that on earth I dcfire, 
ind a'pstfJ'Ort to heaveu ViVvwv fexa. ^-w.*^^ 

Fa 



i a* 



\l 






.^ ^ 
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There all the graces of the mind. 

In fair alTeinJ^lage play ; 
There each endearing virtue ibed 

Its intelledhxal ray. 

Unbounded fympathy difplays, 

£ach captivating charm ! 
While friendfhip pure, and virtuous lovei 

Her tender bofoix) warm. 

Wlien that fair form fliall fmk in age^ 
And all thofe grades fly, 

tThe beauty of that heavenly mind, 
Sl^all lengtl^ of years defy. 
Fhilanp£i^» 



■ 
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•I UST to your country — ^to her int'reft true 
^ n thee iQie refts — her rights purfue ; 
ft caven thy ftruggles fliall befriend : 
N ations admire — ^and monarchs bend ! 

A ngels with rapture, fmile to fee 
■0 imngui(hed excellence in thee, 
A mericans, tliy worth revere — "J 

M odeil, yet firm — ^brave, yet fmcere, > 
S till ftiine Columbia's patriot dear. J 



Y V j^jLjta acre i anii : 
Methinks I hear you 
\Vh/ I am conie, and th 
To fell it you will bu 
A Female Auftioncer I 
Yet npt to feck for pe 
. Ah ! no, that lot I have 

;• Is now to fell myfelf. 

And I'm going, going, g 
Who bids for me. 

.• .. 5 Ye bachelors, I look at ^ 

I ^ :j And pray don't deem 

:i Kor rate me either fcold 

• ij-; A coquette or a prude. 

I My hand and heart, I o£ 

And ihould you buy tl 

'i I fwear I'll mat-. — • 
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bachelors, now be fo good- 
take me to your arms, 
^m going, going, going, going, 
Nho bids for me. 



SONG CXXVI. 

HEN Delia on the plain appearsi 
1 by a thoufand tender fears : 
aid approach, but dare not move ! 
me my heart, if this be love ? 

1 e*er flic fpeaks, my ravifli*d ear 
ther voice but her's can hear ; 
thcr wit but her's approve ; 
me . my heart, if this be love i 

e fome other fwain commend, 
igh I was once his fondefl friend, 
inftant enemy I prove ; 
me my heart, if this be love i 

n (he is abfent, I no more 
ght in all that pleas'd before, 

cleareft fpring, the Ihadieft grove ; 

me my heart, if this be love ^ 

tn fond of pow*r, of beauty vain, 
net /he ipreAd for cv'r^ (wivcv^ 
ore to hate, but Vainly tecs^ -. 
mc my heart, i£ tUvs be Vos^ "^ 






-c-^r I could go de 
No vital fp;,,.,.S„/ 

So now my hopes -. 

i il always lajiguilh, r 

f tllOHght to be yo, 

Bat Oh ! alas you'/n 



: : . ■ ' . SONG ex. 

••* " T. °i London, 

' .-jj -: -^KPrnce has tied a kno 

Vf : rp, undone, 

/:,i The royal houfe. of Hanoi 



s highnefl" a enough, you ma}" pick them 
by 3ie d^ zen. 

rincc replies, good father will you but 
pay die money, 

;c on of them, and fhe fliall be my honey. 
Caroline of Bruniwick has got a pretty 
maid, Sir ; 

ou but pay my debts, then 1*11 take her 
at command, Sir. 

Y your debts myfelf, I would be much to 

blame. Sir, 

s Fredrick, Will, and all the reft, would 

a(k of me the fame, Sir. 

hnny Bull who pays for all ; he'll payj 

rou need not doubt it, 

. prepare to wed, and I'll fpeak to Pitt 

about it. 

it for the princefs, flic needed little preP 

^ing, 

>blc duke, her father, beftowed on her 

his blefling, 

t her home fo dear to embark upon the . 

:)cean, 

} England came over, for honor zxi^ 

promotion, ^ 



'^ 
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And when the bridcgoom met her, he K 

p:iid his duty, 
lie kindly took her round the waift. Hid 

the folks a beauty. 
So saw that you are married, adieo 

and harlot. 
And ftick as clofe unto your wife, sm 

George to Chjirlottc. 



SONG CXXIII. 

QR tendcrncfE form'd. in life's eai 




;f° VI. 

THE 

Columbian Songfter. 
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SONG CXXXIV. 

SOMETHING NEW* 



OMETHING new is th^ cry, 
. Of low people and high, 't 

For old tilings no fondnefs they fliew. 

But the parfon^ and crier. 

The knight and the 'iquire. 
Cry out with one voice fomething new. 

The boy that's at fchool. 

And the wile and the fool. 
Still keep the fage maxim in view. 

That nothing will pleaic. 

Or afFord them much eafe, 
Unkfs it i^ (bmetliing dial's new. 

The nobleman fends, 

His young fon from his frieuvls, 
To fee the world, and to view, 

.The manners of men. 

And as far as he ken,i 
\VjU permit to find fcxua\\\vYv^ \is\>^^ -^c^ 
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SONC CXXXV. 

X u ,- ^ ET who will complain o£ the troubles 
nitet. 
They're matter of laughtet to me % 
A dafh nf the bitter the Iweet makes ; 
iwceii 
I therefore cojiented will be. 
If fwtune looks kindly, I'll haik in her fn 

If frownirg — my coinfcrt is ftill. 
That life'.s but a Ipan, and good humo 
guiles 
The lime, be it bad as it will. 
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le's not fuch an elf, 
lut he loves to get pelf, 
i £nd out emolumenis new; 

?he merchant, he roves, 

ls well bim behoves, 

1 every nation goes through, 

'ray, what are his views, • , 

1 ail he purfues, 

to bring home a fcmething that's neWt. 

"h^ barriftcr pleads, 

ind confudon he breeds, 

len for client gocd caufe Ke does Ihew,. 

or he'll chatter away, 

Vhilft his fees you do pay, 

d finds props to your caufe that's ncw» 

rhe author's delight, 
Vhen he's in good plight ; 
to fet forth his learning to view, ■ 
rhen he'll ranfack hifs Drains, 
Vnd take infinite pains, 
find out a fubjedt that's new« 

■ 

n fhcyrt, ^r, there's nonC) 

/Vithout any pun, 

t what will moil firmly purfuc, 

This maxim fo rare, 

The conclufion is fair, 

're all pleased vrith fbm^Mtv«^ ^"a^J ?» ^^'^ 
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Adietl fvitct echo's plaintive talef» 
Adieu ye meads and woods. 

-Adieu yc flocks, ye fleecy care. 

Adieu yon pleafing plain ! 
AdieU; thou beauteous: blooming fair, 
: . W^ ne'er fliaii meet again. 



I 



SONG CXXXVII. 

J. 
THE OLD fOLOieH. 



'M old Owen Murdock, indeed, 
An honeft poor foldier am I, 
Six limes 'twas my fortune to bleed, 
In good faith, I ftood ready to die* 

• 

For the foldier, yv:ho j;lorioufly dies, 

(Or tlic chaplain inform'd us amifs) 
Is quartered at once in the Ikies, 

And thaws double rations of blifs. 
At the iiege of Carliflc I received 

This wound which cnnobkd my arm, 
For the fate of poor Charity I griev'd, 

,0, I \^ ilh'd the brave fcUow no harm» 

Yet Murdoek, pray what could he do, 
To' George I had plighted my m^th, * 

I had fworn to be loyal and rrire^ 
And my honor was bo\i\\d v^«vv, oath. 
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Sirv with this fca»on my breaft, 
y i^alth'coruld perfuadc me to part, 
lonorsy I dttm it the bcft, 
)r the bullet was aixn'd at my heart. 

mafteri I fhow you with fhamey 
lis fear which disfigures my cheeky 
i.the hand of a dail^d it came, 

I rcddeh with rage while I ipeak-^ 

'findeiii long (loried by fune» . ' 
Monfieur for quarters implored ; 
a foldicr» I granted his claim, 
id more, I returned him his fword. 

I my knapfack, his wants I fupplied, 
s fores I fom.ented and bound-— 
I carelefs I flept by his fide, 
bafcly mflifted this wound. 

uebec, an unprincipled ball 
f7 rudely made fuit to my- kg, 
fabled for fervice at all, 
eceiv'd marching orders — to beg, 

ne'er could complain of negledl, 

• thefe fears are a paflTport fo good, 
when fhc\m they procure me refpeftj 
3d liquor, good lodging and food* 

joTT, worthy matlcr^ TtcuxAft^ 

• tAe-French whom 1 ofeciv\L"aOi^^.Yf 



,% 



4 



And plant on our ru 

Poor Murdock ! his m 
But bear his old tm 

I 

I'll chaise my brown i 
And lend the foup^t 

By iny foul 1 was hon 
And drubbing the ¥ 

And while an inch live 
That' inch, Sir, fliall 

Now here's to the king 
Not the worft of all 

Whatevef folks fay, I 
He prov'd a kind ir 

Now here's to Great V 
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To you, wortliy maftef, a health, 
Great thanks to your bounty is due, 

May. liberty, long life and "Wealth, 
Be fhower'd in abundance on you. 

When death, Sir, fhall give me relief. 
Your goodnefs I will not forget, 

m report you above to our Cnicf, 
Who'll promote you I'm furc by brevet. 

SONG CXXXVIII. 
A (ftall, 

r\ COBLER there was, and he liv'd in a 
^ch ferv'd him for pajlour, for kitchen and 

h;ill, 
coin in his pocket, no care in his pate j 
^0 ambitirm had he, nor yet duns at his gate. 
I^erry do^n^ do'U)72y do^*n, derry do*wn. 

ontented he work'd, and he thought himfelf 
. happy, (napj)y : 

at night he could purchace a cup of brown 
e'd laugh then and whiltle, and fmg too molt 
fweet, (meet. 

Lying, juft to a hair I've made both ends ip 
•Derry doHKn^ i'fc. 

U love, the difturber of high and of low, 
iat fhoots at the pealant as well as the beau, 
2 ihot the poor cobler quite thio' to \i\R. Www. % 
^^ It had hit fome more *^SCvg>Q\t ^^W.^ 
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■ « 
Let them brag of their heathenifh gods, 

Their Lethes, their Styxes, and Stygians: 
Their Quis, and their Quaes, and their Quods, 

lliey're all but a parcel of pigeons. 
Torroddlcj t^roddle^ torrolL • 

When Methodi^ preachers come doyni, 

A preaching tliat drinking is finutl, 
I'll wager the rafcals a crown. 

They always preach beft with a flcinfut. 
But when you come down with your pcncCi 

For a flice of their fcurvy religion, 
I'll leave it to all men of fenfe, 

But you, my good friend, are the Pigeon* 
T^rroddk^ torroddlcy torrolL 

Then come, put the jorum about, 

Aud let us he merry and clever, 
Our hearts and our liquors are ftout. 

Here's the tliree jolly Pl^jcons forever. 
Let feme cry up woodcock or hvire, 

Your builards, your ducks, and your v'lu 
But of all tlic birds of the air, (gcons 

Hero's a health to tie three jolly Pigeons. 
"Torroddlcy torroddle^ torrolL 



T 



SONG CXLI. 



O my mufc give attention, and Jeem 
not a m Viler V, 
Z/we ju^*bk lo'^tiitia xv^xj^tic^-^vi^u-^- aad hiflc: 
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'e^ with his dog and gunt 
ace came that way. 
b fafty fweet maid I he cry'd» 
ught me round the walft : 

awhile-^-Dear Sir, (aid I, 

for I'm in hafie. 

not go as yet> crTed he» 
i'4ve much to fay ; 

you down, and let us chat 
iis new 'mown hay.— . 

you long, and oft have wifh'd 
; ruby lips to taile ; 
L kifs— Well, then, faid I, 
k, for I'm in haile. 

fpoke, I faw young Hodge, 
hrough a neighb'ring gate ; 
: my hand, and cry'd, i3ear girl, 

ve made you wait ; 
the ring, come let's to churchy 
's of love to tafte— 

'fquire, arid, laughing, <*y'd, 
, Sir, I'm in haite. 



SONG CXL, 

• « ■ 

nolmaftcrs puzzle their brain, ' > 

nmar, and nonCeiift M\&.\£:'3cx.vi»ss!^'''. ^^ 

I /loutly in;unla\T\> 
fi-r ii better difcexxiTi^* 



r> 



!. 



our beaux, Sir, 
Strong beer they preferM too 

hock. Sir, 
And no poultry they priz'd 1 
an ox, Sir. 
Oh the golden days^ ISc. 

Good neighborhood then was 
beef. Sir, 
I And the poor from the rich t 

ij lief, Sir, 

While merry vent the mill-c! 
\ and the plough, Sir, 

And Jionefl men could live 1 
their brow. Sir, 
Oh the golden dajs^ ^c» 
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Then oat. great men were good, and our good 

men were great, Sir, 
And the props of the nation were tlie pillars 

of the State, Sir* 
Bor the fov'reigii and the fubjedl one intereft 

fupported. 
And o\ir powerful alliance by all pcJwers then 

was courted. 
Ob the golden days^ Cff^. 

• 

Thus renownM as they liv'd all the days of 

their lives, Sir, 
Bright examples of glory tq thofe who fur- 

yive, Sir; 
May we, dieir defcendants, purfue the lame 

ways, Sir, 
That King George, like Queen Befs, may have 

his golden days, Sir. 
And may a kfigcr reign of glory and fttccejs 
Make his name ecliffe the fame of good ^ueennefs. 



SONG CXLIT. 

XTlARK ! Echo ! fweet Echo repeat.^ the 

loud fbrain, 
The fhputing and hooting of chafle Diana's 

train ; 
Aurora £mi\es /wcetly, ani coma^ otv-'a.Y^'^^N 
Tiie hounds and the horn c^ >\"s.l^x^ x» ^^ 
cbace. 



1» 
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X HE fliape alone let oi 

The features ot tlie fair 

I look for fpirit in her eye 

'Aud meaning in her air 

A damafk cheek and rvqrj 
Shall ne'er my wifties w 

Give me an animated forn 
That fpeaks a mind wit] 

A fajce where awful honor 
Where fenfe and fweetn< 

And angel innocence refin 
.The tcndanels of love. 
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^ Of pow*r to charm the greateft woe, 

The wildeft rage control ; ■ 

DifFufing mildnefs o'er the brow. 
And rapture through the foul. 

Their power but faintly to exprefe. 

All language muft defpair ; , 
But go, behold Arpafia's face. 

And read it perfe^ there. 

SONG CXLIV. 

[jLoW blefs'd has my time been, what joys 

have I knoVn, , i^^^ ' 

ince wedlock's foft bondage made . Jefle my 

joyful my heart is, fo eafy my chaiDy 
'hat freedom is taftelefs, and roving a pain. 

Tirough walks grown with woodbines, as of- 
ten we ftray, 
iround us our boys and girls frolic and play : 
low pleafing their fport is, the wanton ones fee, 
Lud borrow their looks from my JefTe and me. 

*o try her fweet temper, fomctimcs am I fccn 

1 revels all day with the nymphs on the green ; 
'hough painful my abfence, my doubts Ihc 

beguiles, (fniiles. 

Lnd meets me at night with compliance and 

^:it tho' on her cheeks i\\e Tofe \c»^«. \X5»\\>^^ 
T wit and good humor b\ooTa ^ ^i^^ "\^ 
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Time, mil as he Bies, adds incnare to her trotl 

And ijives to her mind what he Aeals from b> 
youth. 

Ye llicphcrds fo gay, who make love to cnfnai 
And cheat with falle vows, the tofl creduloi 

f'lir ; 
In Tcui ch of true pleafiire how vhinly you roan 
To hold it for life, you muft find it at home. 
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With arm entwin'd in arm we fit. 
And join their hands to pray ; 

And teach the accents of their tongue^ 
To hail the rifing day. 

At eve^ again they kneel and blefs 
The hours, which now have paft : 

And hope their chcrlili'd virtues may 
Prove happinefs at lail. 

Accept) Great Father of us all, 

Accept their little prayers. 
And grant the niyflings of our youths 

May crown our filver hairs. 

Let thofe, wliofe weak and infant limbs- 

Witli tcndernefs we guide. 
Be props unto our age, when down 

The fteep of life we glide. 



F 



SONG CXLVI. 



AREWELL ye groves and cliryftal foun- 
tains, 
The gladfome plains and filent dell ; 
e humble vales and lofty mountains. 
And welcome to a lonely cell : 
uui, oh ! farewell, fond youth, moft dear ! 
T}jy tender plaint and vow fovcttt, 
e'JJ meet and fliare the patlm^ X.^^^ 
liid take a ioug. and lalt facttv^O^- 



D 
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SONG CXLVII. 



IGGENES; fiirly and proHd, 

Wiio rn::rl'd at the Macedonian yotid 

DeiiyhteJ in wine lh;il was good, 
Buciiuic in good uine there is trntlit 

Bv.' ^row-in^ as poor as a Job, 
And unable to purchafe a SaSk, 

He clioic for his manfion a tub. 
And liv'd by the fcent of the cafjc* 
Alii yi:'_d by the fcent of the caJDt. 
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For "vriiat we afaibe to his parts. 
Is due to the juice of the vine : 

His belly, fbme authors agree. 
Was as big as a watering trough ; 

He therefore leap'd into the fca, 
Becaufe he'd have liquor enough. 

When Pyrrho had taken a glafs, 
Hei faw that no objedt appeared 

EzaAly the fame as it was 
Before he had liquor'd his beard ; 

For things running round in his drink. 

While fober he motionlefe found, 

Occaiion'd the fceptic to think 
There wa^ nothing of truth to be found. 



w 



SONG CXLVIII. 



HILE high the foaming {urges rifcf 
And pointed rocks appear, 
l*oud thunders rattle in the Ikes, 
- Yet failors mull not fear. 

In ftorms, in wind. 

Their duty mind ; 

Aloft, below, 

They cheerful g^, 
To reef, or fteer, as 'tis defign'd ; 
No fears or dangers fill the itiltvd. 

rhe Hgnst.! for the line Is made^ 
The hauehiY foe's m fic^tt. 



it COX,UMBIAN SOHGSTER. 

li's tLe thing I It's ihc diing ! dam'me ! au'ti 

And tliis bow round niy neck, 

Would 111 leaft hold a peck, 
It m.iy catch fume old dowager I mayn't it i 

'l'hi;n under this collar 

I've got a large roller, 
'Tii juft like a large German laufagei 

And iVjueez'd up fo tight, 

Th^t, )>y this good light. 
It goes iiL'ari)- to ftopmy palTage^ 

jis I tva/i though the lohhy, ^C. 



My vcft a foot 
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ly vault door is open'd, defcend ev'ry gueft, 
Tap the caflc ; ay, that wme we will try ; 

Pis as fweet as the lips of your love to the taltc, 
And as bright as her cheeks to the eye.* 

ti a piece of flit hoop I my candle have (luck, 
*Twill light us each bottle to hand ; 

'he foot of my glafs for tlie purpofe I broke. 
For I hate that a bumper ihould fla^d. 

Lflride on a butt, as a butt ftiould be trod, 
I fit my companions among, (goJ* 

-ike grape blefling Bacchus, the good fellow's 
And a Sentiment give, or a fong. 

Ve are dry where we fit, though the cozing 
drops feem 
The moift walls with wet pearls to embofs, 
rom the arch mouldy cobwebs in Gothic talle 

ftream, 
Like flucco work cut out of mofs, 

Ay cellar's my camp, my foldiers my flaflts. 
All glorloufly rang'd in review ; 

VTicn I caft my eyes round, I conlider my cafks 
As kingdoms I've yet to fubdue. 

charge glafs in hand, and my empire maintain. 
No antient more patriot like bled : 

Lach drop in defence of delight T will drain. 
And myfeif for my bucks FU drir.k dead. 
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Sound that pipe — 'tis In tune, and thofe biu 
arc well fiU'd, 

View tiie heap of Champagne in yonr rear} 
Yon Iwttlcs are Burgundy, lee how they're iwl'd, 

Like artillcr/i tier uver tier. 

'Tis my will, when I die not a tear (hall be fliedi 
Ni) Hie jacct be grav'd on my ftone ; 

But pour o'er my cotRn a bottle of red, 
And writej that Hit drinking it detK- 

SONG CLII. 

IN'CE there's £a fmall dlff'rence 'twixt . 



S 
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om the follf of dyix^ with grief or defpair, 
ith our heads in the water^ or heels in the 
air: 

oin the ufxirer's grxpc, froln the knaves who 

trepan^ 
lat boldly pretend to do more than they can t 
om the fcolding of women, and the bite of 

mad dogs> 
ad wJUidering over wild Iriih bogs : 
Bacchus^ lit. 

om hunger and thirft, etnpty bottles and 

glafTeS) 
om thofe whofe religion confifts-4n grimaces^ 
ixoi e'er being cheated by female dftcoys, 
om hum'ring old men^ and from reas'ning 

with boys : 
BaccbiUf £ffc» 

om thofe little trouUefome infedVs and fliesi 
lat think themfelves pretty, or witty or wife--* 
om carrying a quartan, for mortification, 
; long as a Ratifbon confultation — 
Bacchus, great Bacchus, forever defend us ; 
id plentiful ftore of good Burguxidy fend us ! 

SONG CLIII. 

N'choide of a hu/band we wiAcws ^'t^ "5^\clc 
not have A man who'd grovr oY&vB.'a^'^'^'"^ 
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Nctt a hsTiT, or a monkey, a clomi, or a 
But one ihat could buftle aiid ftir in my 

A log I'll avoid, when I'm choofing n 

And n ftork tliat might gobble up all that 
Suth (iiiters IVi; had. Sir, but oiFthey 

hop, 
I wiint one that can buRle and tlir in m; 

The lacl in my eye, 15 the man to my ra 
So liandfoiHe, fo young, fn polite, and f< 
With Tuch a good ibul to the attar I'd p 
He's the man that can buftk and ftir in m 
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t the found of her voice, forrow lifts up her 

head, 
Qd poverty liftens, well pleased from her fhcd ; 
hile age, in an ecftafy, hobbling along, 
;ats time, Vrith his crutch, to the tune of her 
fong. 

len bring tne a goblet from Bacchus*s hoard ; 
le largeft and deepeft that (lands on his board ; 
1 fill up a brimmer, and drink to the fair ; 
is the toail of a lover, and pledge me who 
dare* 



N 
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HILST happy in our native land, 
So great, fo faln'd in ftory,. 
it's join, my friends, with heart and hand, 
To raife.our country's glory, 
ben Columbia calls her valiant fons 
We'll rufh in crowds to aid her, 
atch, fnatch your mufkets, prime your guns, 
And crufh the fierce invader, 

Whilft every yankee's fong fliall be, 

O give us ^ath or viilory. 

)ng had this favoured land enjoyed, 

True comforts paft expreiSngi 

hen Eiigland, hellifti arts emp\s>y dy% 

Vo rob us of each bleflin^^ 

fe from OUT heanlis bv fec^ Xq XA**^* 
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Which long we've leam'd to choriflif^ 
Our frantic foes fhall vainly dare^ 
We'll keep 'em or we'll periih. 
And every day our fbng fhall bc^ 
O give us death or vidtory. 

Let France in frenzy twift her jaws, 

And plot our diflolution. 
We prize our country, love our laws 

Adore^our conftitution. 
For tliefe we'll ev'ry danger face* 

And quit our rullic labors 
Our ploughs to firelocks fhall give pla^ 

Our Icythes be changed to fabres* , 
And clad in arms our fbng fhall be» 
give us death or vidory. 

Soon fhall the proud invaders learn, 

When bent on blood and plunder, 
That yankce bofoms nobly burn. 

To brave their cannons* thunder. 
Low lie thofe heads, whofe wily arts, 

H i\'e plann'd the world's undoing. 
Our vengeful blades fhall rack thofe hearts, 

Who fcek our country's ruin. 

And liiglit and morn our fbng fhall be, 
O give us death or vidory. 

When with foes' b\ood owt ^^^ ^ Tcx'axiMxedi 
The glorious ftrug^V:s cw'i'idi 
We'll iiiitj the dangers %veNc ^\\^>xe^ 
The bicliings ^vc've dc^^^^^i^* 
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0'er the full bowl, our fates we'll tell, 

Each gallant deed reciting, 
And "^cep o'er thofe who nobly fell. 
Their country's battle fightfng. 
And ever hence oUr fong ftall be, 
*Tis valor le^ds to vi(5lQrjr. 



SONG CLVI. 

A (brave ; 

WAKE from delufion, ye fons of the 
** Cries the Genius, that watches our Freedom 

and Fame ;" 
Thy virtue no longer from rapine can fave, a 
Since Gallia's light up of diffcnfion the flame. 
*rhen to arms lefs repair^ 
While our nvro/tgs fill the aifj 
7hat France and the ivorld 7nay behold^ 
That our freedorny our famcy 
And our virtuous na?ncy 
We prize aifove friendfl?ip and gold. 

Away with the veil, which thy charity {pread 
O'er the deeds of a nation, where tyrants pre- 

fide ; 
No glory of thin6^ can its influence fhed, 
On the friends of deception, dellru*5tion and 

pride. 
■ Then, iSfc. 

Arife from thy bowers of conleiv'taietOL-xtv^^'^^^ 
AaJgird oa the iword of thy v^w^^^^^^ ^^^ 




^.^iy sxy u witn the b 

good, 
And cloathM \n'tli dcfc 
Iq the portal of peace 

flood, 
And poilbn'd witli vei 

!i 

\ ^ To freedom, to virtue s 

; ■ 1^ And vauntingly offer r 

While abroad tlirough x, 
J they fend. 

And ])rove by each la"v 

knaves* 
Theriy &c. 

Rife, fcomfiil, my fons, 
bafe. 



I 
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SONG CLVIL 



DREAMT I fdw a piteous figUt, 
Young Cupid weeping lay, 
Until his pretty liars of light 
Had wept thenUelves away, 

Methought I afk'd him why he weptj 

Mere pity led me on : 
He deeply ligh'd, and tlien reply'd^ 

Alas ! I am undone^ 

Af I beneath jbn myrtle lay, 

Clofe by Diana's Ijprings, 
AmintoT ilole my bow away, 

And pinion'd both my wings. 

Alas ! faid I, where 's then thy bow, 
Whewwith he wounded me ? 

Thou art a god, and fuch a blow 
Could come from none but .thee* 

But if thou wilt revenged be 

On that ambitious fwain,- 
m fet thy w^ings at liberty. 

And thou Ihalt Hy again. 

And all the fervice on my jpart. 

That I require of ihee, 
Js that you *d wound Am;utor*s WaxX^ 
And mukc him die for me% 
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The filken fetters I nnty'd 
And the gay v-ings difplayed : 

He mounting gently fann'd and c 
AdieU) fond foolifli maid ! 

At that I blufh'd and angry grev 
I (liould the god believe ; 

But waking found my dream too 
Alas 1 I was a Have. 



I 



SONG CLVIII. 

AM a jully. gay pedlar. 
Come her« to fell my ware : 
An J though in all things I'm a n 
I mcddk moft with the fair : 

\\ hen 1 Ihcw my ribbons (n milTi 
Thnugh eoppurand lilvtr 1 g;ti 

Yet tiu::er I'm pleas'd with the b 
Which now I cannot explain. 

Fool? fay that life is but forrow. 

And letm difintiined to he ga) 
But why ftculd wc think of i<>-m 

When we may be happy to-dai 
I rove round the world for my pi 

Rciiiiv'd to lake nothing amli's, 
Anil think my cxirtenee- a trfafm 

WJiiie bicft with a cup and a k 

TbcyfuTvh are tliitV.-^-j.'.ieA a\T^ 
Who kativ; that yovuK^ ^(j^'-i 
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nd ^11 not enjoy as it pafTes 

The feafon that never comes hack : 

5t time jog on, flower or quicker. 

Or whether we 're filly or wife, 

e Aall not be the worfe for good liquor, 

r the fmile of a girl with black eyes. 



r 



SONG CLIX. 



E beauties, or fuch as would beauties be 
fam'd, 

Lay patches and wafhes and painting afide, 
) bum all the glafTes that ever were fram'd, 
The gewgaws cf fafbion, and kmcknacks o( 

pride, 
noftrum to cull from the toilet of reafon, 
is eafy, 'tis cheap, and 'tis ever in feafon. 
When afrt has in vain her cofmeticks applied. 

Dod nature, believe me, ts th^ fmootheft of 

vamifh, 
hich ever bedimples the beautiful cheek ; 
) time nor no tint can its excellence tamifli. 
It holds good fo long, and it lies on fo lleek : 
is more than the blufh o^ the rofe in the 

morning, 
U accident proof, and all fcrutiny fcorning ; 
*Tis cafe to the witty,' and wit to the w^A* 

9 farely the girdle that Veioa^ V7^,s \>^^3xA 



licn ; 
1 \Mi; Kcr'j y v.ay, tv.-nl :i:mo 

And lull, and look lovely, \vl 



SONG Cl^ 

A. KK M.iy any j)f lile i^ 

l\»r iinirlr<« •.iiiiiriptj unci 

ill: p., v.'hy will you "vva.lc u 

In n^Iiir.^, raid crying H 



Lot's Copy the nlrd in the n 
i3y ?icr-s tuiijyoiir pipe,"' 

F'.v r< '.1 :d mid ctntuotic it 
-Aiid never iit cr\iui': lie 



c» 




VII. 



THE 



lolumbian Songften 



MASONIC SONGS,- 

SONG CLXL 

IS Mafonry unites mankind, 
generous afhions forms the foul 9 

ridt in union we're combinM, 

e fpirit animates the whole. 

CHORUS. 

tn let mankind our deeds ^^^x^-^^^'V 

re union, harmony, atvd \oNt V 

■1 waft ixt to the realms ^o^^* * 
V 



t 
1 



i 



r ■• 
• V- ■ 



The ftonc unfhap'd as lum 
Till Mafon's Art its for 

So paffions do our foul dif 
Till focial virtue calms o* 

Let \iTctches at ojir manh* 
But thofc who once our ji 

Will own, that v;e, who In 
Vlixh equal energy can 

Though ftill our. chief con 
Be to dei'erve a Brother^ 

Forever mindful of the fai 
The choiceil favors flill 

prom us pjde iifcord long 
With ail her train of m< 



c 
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SONG CLXII. 



OME lc(,ns prepare. 

We Brothcrt that are 
fTembled on merry oc€afion ; 

Let's be happy ^d fing, 

For Life is a iprihg 
a Free and an Accepted Mafbtu 

The world is in pain 
Our ftcrets to gain, 
nd Hill let them wonder and gaze oo i 
They ne'er can divine 

* The word or the fign 

* a Free and an Accepted Mafon. 

»Tis this and 'tis that. 

They cannot tell what, 
or why the great men of the nation^ 

Should aprons put on. 

And make themfelves one 
ith a Free and an Accepted Mafon. 

Great Kings, Dttkes> and Lor4$f ' 

Have laid by their fwords, 
uur myft'ry to put a good gr. ce on^ 

And ne'er been afnani'4* " . 

To hear themfeives nam'd 
1th a Free and an Accepted Mafon. 

Antiquity's pride. 

We have on our l\de» 
T a 



We're true and 
And juft to the 

They'll truft us on -. 
Ko Mortal can 
The Lailies ado 

■Than a Free and At 

Then join hand 
_ ^7 each Brother 
I °f "i^n-y and p 
What mortal cai 
So noble a toaft 
<" s Free and an A< 



No mortal tan be 
So noble ■ tr.„a 
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•The bible and compafs are our fure ciiroiflcrs, 
And fhall be as long as the world iliail re- 
main. 
Here friendfliip inviting. 
Here freedom delighting, 
Ouf moments in innocent mirth we employ. 
Come fee Mafons^ felicity^ 
Working arid JtngtJig <w'tth hearts full of joy. 

No other fociety that you can mention. 

Which has been, is now, or hereafter fhall bc> 
However fo laudable is its intention. 
It cannot compare with divine Mafonry« 
No envy, no quarrels. 
Can here blafl our laurels. 
No paffion our pleafure can ever annoy : 
Come fee^ ^c. • 

To aid one another we always arc ready, 
Our rights and our fecrcts we carefully guard | 
The lodge to fupport, we like pillars are ileady. 
No babel confufion our work can retard. 
Ye mortals come hither, 
Aflemble together. 
And taile of thofe pleafure^ which never can 

cloy. 
Come fee f ^c. 

"Wc are to the Matter forever obedleTM% 

Whenever be calls, to the \od^e v^^ \«^%J«t 
£j^mnce has taught us that *ti& xac& *«.^ 
dknt 



S0N6 CI 

A MASON'i iaiightt 
-The pnda of all tlie vilk 
Tlio. to her bra- f, 
^hougli Damon I your fl 
Xour aflions praife, you, 
Yit Jlill I'll Uv/ , „ 

None fiiall nntie wj vlr-^i 
But oje to whom the fee?, 
_pf fam'd Free Mafoi 
£? ^.'Jh the great and • 
^o raifc with generouj de 
■ Man to fdjcitv. 



GOLtfMBlAK SONGSTEK. 

Returned to her zf^n : 
!*he fiur one granted his requeftt 
*oiinubial joys their days have bleft^ 

And may they ever remain. 
^9 Maforu. and to MafoiCs bairns^ 
ind nvomen ivith both ixut and. charpu^ 
flutt lave to lie in MafotCs arms* 



SONG CLXV. 
Tune— iSWtfwr a Stranxj* 

VV HEN th€ Sim from the Eaft firfi 

lutes mortal eyes> 
ind the fky-lark melodionfly bids us arife 
Tith our hearts full of joy, we the fummt 

obey, 
rsMght rep»r to our work» and to moif 
our clay, 

. the treflel our Mafter draws angles and Hr 
ere with fVeedo^n and fervency forms 
dcfigns \ 
9 pifture on earth is fo l6vely to viev 
his lines are fo p^rf(yA» his angles fo tx 

le weft fc^ the Wardens fubmiffivcly fta 
Mafter to aid, and obey his comtnax 
Intent of his iignals we yet^t^-^ >&» 
v€ ne'er take offence v:\icii\ie ^Nt 



wiin uicir 2^«iu« 



When my Matter I've ferv'< 

haps more, 
Some fecrets he'll tell me 1 1 
In my bofom I'll keep them 
And purfue the direftions his 
I'll attend to his call, both bl 
; » , It is his to command, and 

i ; Whenfoe'er we are met, I'll 

ti;: : And I'll work till high tv 

ri =-,i: down my hod. 

?:■ ■■. ' SONG CLS 

! •' Almighty sirei 

» • : 'Rofri-rtf^ wVinfi* iarred r 
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That facred place where three in oi 
Comprised thy comprehenfivc nar 

And^ where the bright meridian fui 
Was foon thy glory to proclaim. 



SONG CLXVIL 
Tane — Vicar of Bray. 

,T is my duty to obey 
The Matter's ordination ; 
r his deiirc I fl^g a lay. 
At our Hall's ^'dication. 
lie Brethren of Free Mafonry 
Place mirth on friendfhip's border : 
mortal can more jovial be 
1th decency and order. 

Join band in hand, a ibcial ban< 
Each Brother fill his ttatton ; 

In chorus fing, all in a rmg. 
At our Hall's dedication. 

be miTer's heart is bent on w^altht 
He can't enjoy his treafure ; 
!c's fure to iron band his pelf 
And with it locks his pleafure, 
[afonic treafures nobler arCf 
They're love and kindnefs blended i 
ch'swijty' — a /ecret rare — 
Ingenerdas fouls ekteud^ 



We all a lodge of honot 
That is (^ nearen's fe 
Join, Wc. 

We'il banidi iSlen difc( 

Since we've in our pc 
An art divine, whole lei 

Is peace and joy's pro 
WTiile we within the cor 

No evil much affeAs i 
While by the plumb linci 

Kind Providence proti 

May fecrccy and unity 

Still mfluence our afti 
And honeAy and probit 
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SONG CLXVIIL 



r 



E gracious powers of choral fong, 
tend; inTpire your fcftive throng; 
:t harmlefs mirth, and frolic gleCf 
ince rportive at our jubilee. 

e a& no found of fpear or fhieldy 
I trophies of th' enfanguin'd field s 
t hope, let faith and cnarityy 
gin and end our jubilee. 

( favage warrior's fcarlet name 
all e'er defile our roH of fame ; 
t peace, with white rob'd train wc fetf 
efiding at our jubilee. 

ic heart that^ecls for widowed woe, 
le tears, for orphans' pangs that fIow» 
le voice, which bids diftrefs to flee, 
all celebrate in jubilee. 

►rcy with pearly melting eye, 
sm juftice with her fword on higlv 
all both Ittendant angels be, 
> 'guide, to guard our jubilee* 

Lch Brother's Toul ftiall rapturous fwcU, 
)r P^ow toll her fadd'ning tita^M \ 
ej voice, the hands, the heat Vj^ \3wt^^> 
U tbrlce repeat our juViU^^ 



^0 .' irom his ei 
Each Brolhtr aft. 

i „' »=" nar /I 
AMa&i,', I^jg, 

Then, round the ( 

And when Ihe ft, 
«-a«hliUi Hail ha, 

& this Ae general. 
That jll ,ie „„, 
•»nd hie Mdlove 
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hh heart and .b^nd Tre ready ftandj 
Our duty ftill to pay. 

But when the glafs goes rounds 

Then mirth and glee abound. 
We're all happy to a man ; 

We 'laugh a little, we drink a littje. 
We work a litde, we play a little, 
IVe laugh bfc. 

We fing a little, arc merry a little. 
And iWig the flovrlng caiui, 
Andfriig iisfc. 

z in the Eaft the M.i{ler ftands, 

The wardens South and Weft, Sir^ 

th ready to obey commund, 

Find work or give us reft, Sir : 

le Hgnal given, we all appear. 

With one accord dbty the word, ■ 

\ work by rule 'or fqiiare i 

t if they plcafe, the ladder raile, 

Dr plumb the lev J line : 

us wo employ ov^r time with jcj, 

A^ttending every lipn^. 
But when the jijlais goes round. 
Then mirth and glee abound, 
We*i* aW-hAj-py to a man ; 
We laugh a little,^ and drink a little. 
We work a little, and play u lictjc, 
Wefing a little, are merry 'a.\\x.\i\i, 
-4j3t//Hr/^ the, flowing cwKW ' 



In myftic rays then fhon< 

From eaft to weft it Ipre 

And faith and hope unfu 

And brought us thee» fw€ 

' Thoa' darling of the "w 

!i ■' Then while the toaft got 

\ Let mirth and glee aboi 

Let's be happy to a n 

We'll laugh a little, and 

We'll work a little, and 

We'll fmg a little, be n 

And fwig the flowing 



■ t 
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,1 JlJLaIL Mafonry dl 



II 



X«et us fill up each glaj&jy 
And round let it pais. 
To every qian that is fres^ 

CHORUS. 

fig for afl ihok who are fireeinafons' foes» 

u: fecrets Ve never will impart ; 

It in unity we'll always agree, 

id it's chorusi ^d profper our art* 

hen our lodge it is clotbed» 
0\ir Matter dif?iofetb ? 
le ^crels tl^t lodge in his breafl, | 
And* we'll die by ,;he ca^ 
Which deferves great ^pplaufe. 
[i^ wbk^ we 9^^ ji>^9ppy ^^ bklU 

le bible is cur guide, 
And by that we'll abidct 
bich n^ows th^t our adions are pure ; 
The compais and fquve 
•e implements mofl rare, 
jullic^> oiur caufe tQ ^ufc* 

le Cowan may ftrive, 

He^onay plot ^d contrive^ 

' Sxid out our great myilery j . 

The inquiGtivt wife 

^r in vain fpend h^r \>£e, 

^^ M te'ii be hou^ «sA Sx^^*- 



Hu principlutf- Mufan^ 

And guard them froip ■ 

^t cviiy Lodgt, •wUi be, 

9*iti^r<rx themfrtt;<" ^ kHun 

in gioH^m ^afmty* ' 

Bail ! ghmm 

TraniiiutUtl t^ %oma, 

wThefa^tMulin i t riTOi f w g 

Tnie Cebt mult undm 

tIaVe not fuIE^-i^cffjifaig 
.Therefore, turMigitfi pUafv* 
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That all may be eaafaled. 

By flow, thoogh furc degrees^ 
To anfwer in rotationt 

With honor and widi eofe. 
Such are thy fonr^ 'whofe pleafuref 

At every bdge W// he^ 
ST* mprove themfilves by leHures^ 

In glorious Mafinry* 

Hail !\ glorious Mafinry ! 



G 



SONG CLXXU. 



RE AT Source of light and lovct 
To thee our fongs we raife ! 
0» in thy temple. Lord, above. 
Hear and accept our praife I 

Shine on this feftive day. 
Succeed its hop'd deTign : 
ih^d, may our charity diiplay 
A love reiembling thine. 

May this fraternal band 
Ngw confecrated-*-bleft. 
In union all diftinguifli'd ftand, 
In purity be dreft ! , 

May all the fons of peace 
ThWr every grace impxcy^e*, 
^TSlidifcord through the n.aUOTVSk,^^'&-\ 
And all the world be>. \ov^\' ^ 



TOASTS AND SENTIMENTS. 



jLj lEUTENANT General WashIngtOK— 
the pride, the boaft, the father, the prote6tor of 
his country. In peace ia, Senate, and in arhis 
a hoft- 

The Prefident of the United States— whofe 
fpirit animates his country — whofe wifdom 
foils the intrigues of corruption, and whofe for- 
titude leads anarchy in triumph. 

The officers of the army and navy of the U- 
nited States— may they prove themfelves the 
legitimate fons of Mars, and may their portion 
of his cftate be future fame. 

The Congrefs of the United States— while ■ 
genius, eloquence and judgment pirefide, as 
they have done, over our National councils, we 
may with juftice fnecr at the bombaftic threats 
of our enemies* 

The navy of the United States— may its ear* - 
ly and infantine achievements prognofticate its .•' 
future glory and fuccefs. 

The gallant youth of America — ^may they 
juftly appreciate the fair inheritance tranfmit* 
ted to them by tlieir anc^^oi^* 

Our late Envoys E.xtt'A.OTivwax"^ V^'^\'5>:^'^^ ^ 
nay wq adopt their iiobU l-WLXVCCA^aS^"^^^^ 



t^ejr country T^"""* 
Thefirft dutiesofa 
•or the law,, and ,efp, 
May a jufl refcnir 
people fall opon all < 
PygovetTunent. 

Gratitude to our fr 
our enemies. 

^V religion and p, 

and liberal principle,. 

May the heart nere, 

Theroldiersof thel] 
nwer wantfpiritto rcf 
■^nlu offered their cc 
viaory, nor mercy to a 

The CcMim^^t. «r .t 
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The patHots of America, whofe blood was 
flicd at the altar of Liberty. May the fons 
never lofe the fire of their &thers to preferve 
dipfe blefUngs tranfznitted to them. 
^ May the cheerftil heart never want agreeable 
companions. 

May the fmiles of the feir reward the eflForts 
of the brave. 

*fhe voyage of life— may it end in the ha- 
ven of happinefs. 

^Reafon in our anions, religion in onr 
thoughts, and reHtdHon in our expreEions. 
. Ah^om's end to thefomenters of public 
iniifchief. 

All we wifli, and all we want* 

Goodnefs in our thoughts, gentlenefs in our 
words, and generofity in our adfons. 

Tafte to our pleafure, and pleafure to oulr 
tafte. ' 

Envy in an air-pump without a paffage to 
breathe through. • 

The pleafure of imagination realized. 

Community of goods, unity of hearts, nt)- 
biltty of fentiments, and truth of feelings, to the 
real lovers of the feirfex. 

, The American Flag — may every nation ref- 
pedls its bearers— may the radiasee of its ftars 
Ihed a luftre over its friends, but its ftripes lacer- 
ate the backs of its enemies. 
Religion without bigotTy^ axA T^twor^^^^ 
out de^mu 



trr _ 



May all civil Uiltinctions umuj 

founded on public utility. 

The hand that gives, ax^d the he 

gives. 

May the volume of beauty neve: 

by contaminating fingers. 
The unity of hearts in the union 
Serenity to every breaft> that 

philanthropy, 
TJie lovers of vFrtue in the arm* 
Warmth to every hesprt in a goc 
The friendly bofom — may it n 

friend. 
The lovers of liberty-— may the; 

the comforts of life.. 

May we look fort^rard with j 

hack without remorfe. 
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May we be Apprentices to Virtue, be Fel- 
low Crafts with Charity, and be always Mafters 
of our paffions. 

May the Bible rule and guide us through 
life ; the Squase fquare our adions ; and the 
tompafs circunuciriBe 'the* bounds we are to 
keep with all mankind, efpeciallylKritha Broth- 
er. ■.■■..■ ' 

May the breaft of 6very Free and Accept^ 
Mafon be an ark for charity, from tvhence 
fliall flow afliftance to the widows and orphans 
of their deceafed Brother. 

May Uie rays of celeftial Kght dart from the 
Eaft, Ulunriinate the Weft, and pierce through 
the veil of ignorance ; and may perfeverancc 
tettiove the key ftone that covers truth. 

May the fragrance of a good report, like a 
Iprig of CafEa, bloom ov^r the head of every 
departed Brother. 

May every Free and accepted Mafbn rife in 
the Eaft, £nd reftefhment in the South, aiid 
when he refts in the Weft, may he enjoy the 
fellowfhip and receive the fame reward, that 
our patron, the eood St. John, received, that 
of being the diiciple, .whom the Saviour of 
mankind loved. 

May Mafonry flouriih till nature expire. 

And its glories ne'er fade till the world is 
on fire. 

The increafe of pcrp^toaX %£v^sjw^&»^^ "^^ 
brotherly love. 



May we be more -ready to corwft om cm 
£iiilUf thaa to pablHh the emm o(oax ftttlir 
«n. . 

May all the conta:tipa''znoDgftMafbnsfti]Ibe^ 

'Wlio better can vork, aod who bett^ ancfc 

May viitae Qme, wlisa erery oxk» E^ u 
jpECinguilked. . '■■ *'• '■ ' ' ' * 

Secrefy, goad, feUowflup and morality. 
Tlie Crafb— ^hilaiithrOpy its foundation i 
May wifdoiaereA the pilkn ; ftrength fuppojt 
the arch; beautyfiiuflL the building; andm^ 
charity ever find a habitauon tliere. 

Our fifteCH-rMay we evw regard them with 
^the eye of a^flion ; Bvty their virtues' ever 
meet oar kind and tender embraces ; attdm^ 
we dc&rve from them that belt of chaiaSot 
■r-^ffeilionate Brothers. ■ ■'-. 

The feeret and filent. ' -■ 

May every Mafon be. a good uaD> and CT* 
ery good man a Malbn, 

Why the tongue of every I^fon be the fejF 
of the heart : n)^y it ever hang in juft KipUr- 
librium, and never be fofiered to Jpeak to ^* 
jure a Brother. 

May Mafonry Band uortTaUed] till timcHuS 
ke no more. 

4rini«. 
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beauteous fterling late I Uw 47 

bier there was, and he liv*d in a (U(( X3S 

1, ye ikrcams that gently flowing 99 

1 ! ye verdant lawns and bowVs X36 ' 

V years in the days of my gr;}nnam 9 

Delia fee the fatal hours, farewell J03 

faihion, wherefore da'ft thou ft^ z9 

ghty Sirf ! our heayenly king x6^ 

[afon's daughter fair and youn||[ Z64 
[afon*s life's the life for me .169 

, amas zoa 

!(5 tree in full bearing 67 

rofs the fields the other mom XJ91 

fiood filing in my Ihop 4^ 
y cow I was xmlking j\^ft now in tV V4le ttt 
eet fcented beau, and a fimpVing yotmg dt 54 

uion jyray give, while of heebies I'lin^ .. 8 

le frotn deluiion« ye Ions of t^e b;r«y^ S56. 

B 

fexes g^ve ear %o my fanc^i xoS 

• C- 

!, a while, ye winds to blow , mf 

:, by that borrowed kifs 7.3 

\ all Grenadiers let us join hand in has^ 91: 

: all you pretty maidens, fo-.ns older xos 

: hither, ye youths, attend to my call -v^ 
ceafc all your pother, *\i«»u\. t\vA at ^^Ksiu * ^^ 

iuii the d»Ys.j<.SfiVA oi tci^^iv 
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s 

Come liften to my ditty you royal men of JLondon 

Come now ad! ye focial pow'rd 

Come let us prepare 

Come ye Mafons, hither bring 

Contented I am, and contented TU be 

Cou^d you to battle march away 

D 

Dapper Ted Tattoo is my natty name / 

Dear heart ! what a terrible life am I lei 
Z)i6genes, Airly and prood 

F 

Fair Kitty beautiful and yoimg 
Farewell ye groves and ch^frftal fountains 
Fiekle bllfs ^t^^ treafure 
Fly ye traitors from our land 
For tendcrnefs focm'd, in life's early day 
• From night till morn I take my glafs 
From the man that I love, the* my heart I diCgniCi 
From "• 'horn I'm defcended, or how I came here 
From Helicon's embow'ring (hades 
From th* foil our fathers dearly bought 

G 

Oall mts attend, and hear a friend 

God lave the United States 

Good people all attend to me, Til (ing you t merry t 

Co, putter to lubbers and fwabs, d'ye fee 

<;rC'it Waibii.gtrn, the hero's come 

i Bleat fourcc of light and love 

H 

riall ColuniLia ! happy hndl 
Jliiil Independence, hail 
ffjfl /^odJike Walhinglwi 
ILiil Alalbnry divine 
HjLil, Patriots all I this d^'j COtc&Sxx^ 

ii&w i) flippy is tlic IU.AA 



C ONTENTa. % i9 

torlous Fireedom, hail 90 

cho ! fweet Echo rejpeats the loud {Iriin 14^ 

fl has my time been, what joys have X44 

Ti full of nothing's the life of a beau 68 

f»py were my days till now xiq 

iling, how joyful when Brethren nnite 164 

lade both free and eaff %$ 

T' gay pedlar XjS 

I faw a piteous fight X57 

overs, maids focfake you, aS 

ce was a ploughin^in, a failor am now» ao 

i*d with my friends and my neighbors 4^ 

hing dog, you may foe that I am x 7 

Qwcn Murdock, indeed ' X37 

: of a hufb4nd we widows are lucd xj j 

ad and iUent gloom ' ' 8x 

as a maiden as freih as a rofp 4d 

t our <]U«u:celi ended 53 

he borders of the maii| 8<| 

duty to obey l6| 

> Mafon't glory I7| 

rour country— io her ii^t'relk true 1%^ 

K 

■ is a bonny place l% 

L 

ugh at the common difkinAions of ftata, 35 

elate, with DoAors prate, 38 

olmafters puzzle their brain 149 

will complain of the troubles they meet i^t 
ar Ma'am, Vm quite tYie \Kvck^ 
le / fcrvki young B^oWmx^ 
t^ that on big^ 






Near Bow'ry Richmond, Thames* fide 

Now, Joan, wc are married-*and now I 

No glory I covet, no riches I want 

No care bevond the morrow 

No rofe pink of carnation 

Now*t the time for mirth suid glee 

o 

Oh ! Cupid forever. 

Our immortal poet's page 

On a mofly bank reclm'd 

O'er barren hills and flow*ry dalct 

One female companion to foften my cat 

Of damaik cheek, and ihowy neck 

P 

Pouadf, ihilllngf, pence vzdfarthingt 

S 

Sinj; Yankee Doodle, that fine tune 



C,0 N T E N T S. 



he Weeie was frcth, die (hip in fiaya 

"he rofc that weeps with inoroiBg dew 

he fweet' briar grows in the merry green wood 

'he wealtRy feol, with gold in ftore 

"his world ii a llagc 

'ruft not man for hell deceive you 

'ruft not woman Oie'Il beguile you 

Hs MaTonry unitu mankind 

fwis on the mom of fweet May day, 

o be fure, I don't love in my heart sow, 

'o Columbia, who gladly redio'd a.t her eafe. 

*o Sy, like bird, from grove to grove 

'he lark was up, the mom wai grey 

'he Briiifli lion is my Oga 

"he to£c had been walh'd, ]uft walh'd in a Ihaw'r 



'he fun fets at night, and the ftari fhon the day 
lie tppfail (hiveri in the wind 
^e May day of life it for plealiire 
'omymufegiTcattention, and deemitoota isyftcT] 
'he fhape alone let others priie 
Pwas underneath a May blown tiufli 
'here's Ichabod has come to town 
'hough grandeur fliei toj humble njof 
Though prudence ma; prefs me 

u 

Tmo thee, great Ooi, belong 
W 
(liere Charles' tide entirclinfr kavet 
fhile happy in my fair one's .irBtt 
Vhcn Itritain with defpntic fway, .. 
Vhat's a valiant hero i 
Cftjf a charming thing's a. ^aM.\e.'. 
'cIcDine, welcome, brother dsbuiti 



C5KtENtS. 



* 



tVhf n firft th« fun o*cr ocean glowM, •■ J^ 

"^^'hcn thiri^ uf ^old eiifluvci the mind 5 

What is a ]^oet. Sir ? you, Sir ? No, Sir 6 

V^h«n c*er I view the opening dawn 8 
iVtth my jug In one hund, rjid my pipe ifi the other «; 

"When on thy holium I recline 9 

Willy, after courting lon^ ic 

Well, here I am, and what of that 1: 

When Delia on the pl4in appears is 
" When Taiiiiy I faw,-as ihe trip*d o'er the g^cen 
Whither, my love, ah ! ivhithcr art thou gone 

When I wan a chit, jull got iuto uiy tccn^ ' 

When firft I fiipp'd my leadii.g Ibrings— • * 

While high the foaming f urges rife x. 

Will! 11 happy in our n.itivc laud 1. 

With pb;n*b, level, and fquarp i 

When the fun fifiin the Eaft fiilutcs mortal eyes i' 
When Muior.iy cJipiriiig lay, by knaves and fouU i 

Y 

Yet a wliilc, fwcct ficcp,. deceive me I 

Y<. Cliioftaiiis of Cohinibi:i, your fuiccs iiiu-niuloot 

\c j^cms pivc ^:ir to n.c 1 pn.y 

"Yc yi/Uths, wh'TcIocvtr yc wander fo free, 

Yc f'»l;^ '.:' riii'iw.bi.i, who bravely have fought 

Ye fu>, p'il" I'.M of cvtry charm 

Yc loiii 0' Co!uinbi:i, unite in the caufe 

V« j'h ..nd b«jauty kiiidL- Icvc 

Yv (j crimen di.iw iicur, ur.J yc fpoitfmomen too 

Vc heauti<:'. or fuch as would beauiics be iaiii'd 

\r virj-iir. latciid 

Yc v.-ciuu'. powers of choral fong 

Yc dull Ihipid mortals, give o'er your conjcdurcs 

7. 
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